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For the Maſter.—1 Chron, Avi. 45+ 
To Furber, our beares wit H. 


HE to bleſs my houſe 
Belongs to God alone: 
Yet rendring bim 1 Egon vows, 
I bring his ble 
When two or — are met 
In Jeſus' name to pray, 
He doth our cancel'd fins forget, 
; And turns his wrath away. 


Y 


2 | Shall I not chen engage 
My houſe to ferve the Lord, b; 
To ſearch the ſoul-converting page. 
And feed upon his word; 
To aſk with faith and dope -.< 
The grace his Spirit fog liek. | 


In prayer and praiſe to offer up 
Their daily ſacrifice ?- 


A 2 


a IX. +4 2 
4 8  Merciful God, on me 
| The reſolute mind beſtow, 
On all my favour'd family, 
In David's ſteps to go: 
: Let each his ſin eſchew 
"a Thro' thy reſtraining grave, 
Oiur father Abraham's ſteps purſue,. - 
And walk in all thy ways. 


* 


| 4 Saviour of men incline 
g The hearts which Thou haſt 8 
1 Which Thou haſt bought with blood Divine, 
11 Tuo aſk thy promis'd aid: 
Me, and my houſe receive, 
Thy family t' increaſe, 
And let us in thy favour live, 
And let us die in peace. 


: 11 » 
TY 2. For the F amily.. ü | 
T o- Angels ſpeak, let men give car. 


YOUNG, and old, and men, and * 
Let us fing | 
: Chriſt our King 
Who his mourners gladdens ; 
Joyful now in expectation 
We, even. we ' 
Soon ſhall ſee _ 
Jeſus our ſalvation, 


2 Truth himſelf the word hath ſpoken : 
In his word 1 
Chriſt the Lord 5 
Gives us now a token ; 
| Bids us ſtedfaſtly believe him, 
Till in love 
From above | 2 
All who aſk receive him 


151 
3 We thro' fin no longer Pos oy 
Lift our eyes 
To the ſkies, 
For the promiſe hoping: 
Jeſus comes with all his merit ; $: 
Comes to me- 


One in Three, 
Father, Son and 3 


4 Conſcious of his pardoning power, 

We his name 
Shall proclaim, 

Teach the world ti adore; | 

Tell what God hath done to bleſs us, 

. Us, and all 
Them that call 

On our loving Jeſus. 


6: We who have in Chriſt found Sher, 
Chriſt confeſs, 
| Publiſh peace 
Thro' the common Saviour: 
Yes, the Father juſtifietn 
- Every one | 
On his Son 
Who, like us relieth, 


6 He who cancel'd our offences, 
Man and God 
By his blood 
All believers cleanſes: 
While the Spirit of conſolation 
Witneſs bears 
In the heirs 
Choſen to ſalvation, 


* As 
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PT 7 
III. 


: Tod way avith our Fears, 


1 O FATHER of all, 

Attend to our call 
Who in e s name 

The promiſe of peace and of purity claim; 
Who long to believe, 
And with rapture receive | 
Thro' faith in his blood 

The unſpeakable gift of an indwelling God, 


2 For the ſake of thy Son 
Thy family own, 
While we jointly agree 
In the name of our Lord to petition for Thee : 
_ © Thee alone we require, 
Thee in Jeſus defire, 
In the Spirit of love, 


As our Joy upon earth, and our portion above, 


Come, Father, and Sou, 
With the Comforter down, 
In the fulneſs of peace, 
The extatical earneſt of heavenly bliſs : 
One ineffable Three, 
To my houſhold and me 
The whole Godhead impart, 
And eternally dwell in the ſanctified heart. 


IV. 
To—All ye that paſs by. 


I O SAVIOUR of all, 
Attend to our call, 
And awaken our ſouls, and redeem from their fall: 
Our apoſtacy known | 
In part we bemoan, 


And for pardon, oppreſt, and for liberty groan, 


* 


8 Love mov'd thee to die; 


The mountain of fin in a moment ſhall flow ! 


1 


And on this we rely, 
Thou art able, O God, thy own blood apply; - 
Thou canſt, if thou oo « : 
And it ſurely was ſpilt 
To redeem us from fin, 2 che power and the gui 


3 Ever able to cleanſe, 
And remove it from hence, 
Our guilt, with our actual offence ; 
ver willing Thou art, | 
Thy peace to impart, 
And make thy abode in a penitent heart. 


4 Come then from above 
In the Spirit of love, _ 
And the mountain of fin by thy coming remove: 
Thee preſent below -©- 

By faith when we know, 


5 We wait the glad hour, 
- Convinc'd of thy power | 
To forgive us our fins, and our ſouls to e 24 
We have faith to be heal'd ; 
And when thou art reveal'd 
Our ſalvation is ſure, and our pardon i is ſeal'd. 


V. 
To- Lamb of God, «whoſe bleeding love, 


1 HAVE not we redemption found 
And righteouſneſs thro? grace? 
Let our houſes then found 
With our Redeemer's praiſe ; 
Let our ſouls to him aſpire, 
Whodied that we might live en., 
Emulate th' angelic quire, 


And taſte the joys of heaven, 


e 


2: Jeſu's praiſes: we proclaim, 
And daily pay our vows : 
Conſecrated thro' his name 
A church is in our houſe : 
Melody to Chriſt our. King 
We make with joyful hearts fincere : : 
Angels liſten while we fing, 
And God vouchſates to hear. 


3 God doth to our King attend, 
Who ſhouts amidſt his own ; 
Praiſes now thro? Chriſt aſcend 
To that eternal throne: 

When we there triumphant ſtand, 
And all our elder brethren meet, 
Hymning with that harping band; 
The concert is complete. 


For the Evening. 
To—Hearts of flone relent, relent. 


1 GIVER of the nightly ſongs, 
Fain we would thy glory raiſe, 
Pay thee what to thee belongs, 
All our life and all our praiſe ; 
But till Thou thy blood apply, 
Thee we cannot glorify. 


2 Thou haſt bought us with thy blood, 
| Yet we ſtill in Egypt dwell 
Strangers to a dying God, 
Till thou doſt thyſelf reveal: 
Hear us for redemption groan, 
Claim the priſoners for thine own. 


"W. PF 
3 Mightier than the mighty, ſeize | > 
Whom thou haſt redeem'd of old, 
Us the ſlaves of man releaſe, 
Us to ſin and ſatan ſold,” - - 1 
Bid thy ranſom'd creatures riſe, 
Bear away the lawful prize..' - 


4 Set our hearts at liberty, 
Thro' the power of pard'ning grace, 
Then we ſhall give thanks to Thee, 
Publiſh our „ praiſe, 
Chaunt the Lamb like thoſe above, 
Only live to ſing and love. 


VII. 


To——With pity, Lord, a Auner fees 


>» COME, Son of Abraham and of God; 


Saviour on the world beſtow'd,._ 
To ranſom and to bleſs, 
And let our ſouls poſſeſt of thee © 
The true complete felicity, 
The ſovereign: good poſſeſs, 


2 Thy faithful word and oath we plead: 
Shew Thyſelf the Promis'd Seed, 
The all-redeeming Lord, 
And let us in thy favour find 
And' in thy purity of mind 
Our paradiſe reſtor'd. 


3 In this thrice acceptable- hour 
Exerciſe thy pard'ning power, 
Our curſe and ſin remove, 
Admit us to the goſpel - feaſt, : 
And give our new-born ſouls to taſte. 
The blefledneſs of love. 


i 
4 In 1 incomprehenſible 
Pardon on our conſcience ſeal, 
In joy and love unknown: 
O' erwhelm us with the bliſsful * 


Wich ſinks the firſt-born ſobs ok light 
EH In ſilence round thy throne, 
VBA 
For Sunday. 


To—Reaice, the Lord is Ha. 


1 IT Lond id tn indeed, 
3 And bids his members riſe ! 
Ye ſaints by Jeſus freed, 


- Purſue him to the ie: | 
1 This is the day the Lord hath made; 
= Rejoice and be for ever gla. 
2. On this triumphant da 
% | Peculiarly his P 
. He calls his church to pray, 
=. And ſing around his throne :. 
EZ  -"This is the day the Lord hath made: 


Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 


3 * Jeſus, to us impart 
Thy reſurrection's power, 
And teach our quicken'd heart 
| Its living Lord: t* adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above 3 
Rejoicing in thy pard'ning love. 


a Us by th e aſſure 
T 25 Thou Age fins forgive, 
| And then our ſpirits. pure. 
Unto Thyſelf receive, 
To keep the day of reſt above 
Rejoicing in thy heavenly love. 


* F . "* 9 
BR 


To—T7eſu, "ew v 25 thy ſalvation. 


: GIVER of unfeign'd repentance, 
Unto us thy bleſſing give. 

That we may the mortal ſentence 
In our guilty ſelves receive; 
Senfible ot our demerit, | 
May from every fin depart, 
Offering up a troubled ſpirit, 
Rend'ring Thee a broken heart. 


124 


4 


2 From the evils which ſurround us 

That we may this moment fly, 

By a ſtroke of mercy wound us, 

By thy kind upbraiding eye: 

Out of thine obdurate creature 

Thou the ſtony keartremave.; 
Caſt the look that vanquiſh'd Peter, 

Melt us down by dying love. 


= 5 * 


3 Let thy dying love conſtrain us 
| Our ingratitude to- mourn. '. 1 
Let thine unknown anguiſh pain us, 
Till the wanderers return; | 
Fill our ſouls with ſacred trouble, 
Give us bitterly to wee 

All our burthens, Lord, redouble, 
Sink us in the loweſt deep. 


4 From the pit of condemnation 
When to thee for help we cry, 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 


Shew the open ſountain nigh +: 
Shew thyſelf — Jeſus, 


All our ſufferings to remove, 
With thy pard' ning mercy bleſs us, 
Bleſs us with thy perfect love. 


. X 2 4 
; A . To- Hay Magdalene. 5 


1 HAPPY Soul, whom Jeſus loves, 
Freely loves and juſtifies !- + 1 

Jeſus all his griefs removes, 

| eſus all his wants ſupphes, 

9 With celeſtial manna feeds, 

q (Manna to the world unknown) 

f By the ſilent waters leadss 
Up to an eternal throne. 


| 2 Saviour, ſpeak the bleſſing ours, 
(Peace thy gracious word imparts ;) 
- | Bid us taſte the heavenly powers, 
1 Stamp the pardon on our hearts: 
Wait our longing hearts on Thee, 
Till thou ſhed thy love abroad, 
Give the glorious liberty, | 
Waſh us in thy hallowing blood. 


3 Well Thou know'ſt, we cannot reſt 
- Unrenew'd and unforgiven ; 
Troubled is the faithleſs breaſt, 
Unaſſur'd of peace with heaven: 
Sick thro hope fo long delay'd © 
Still we for redemption groan, 
Of an angry God afraid, 
Flying from a God unknown. 


4 Sent thy Father to proclaim, | 

Wilt thou- not the veil withdray ? 

Turn, by telling us bis name, 
Servile fear to filial awe ? 

Now the evangelic grace 
Let us with thyſelf receive, 

See in thine the Father's face, 
Bleſt in Gad for ever live. 


1 


— 


kt 


L 13] 
XI, 
Te—Hail the day that fees him viſe. 


MEET and right it is to praiſe 
God the Giyer of all grace, 

God whoſe mercies are beſtow'd 
On the evil and the good : 

He prevents the creature's call, 
Kind and merciful to all, 

Makes his ſun on ſinners riſe, 


Showers his bleſſings from the ſkies. 


Leaſt of all thy mercies we 


Daily thy ſalvation ſee, 


As by heavenly manna fed, 
Thro' a world of dangers led, 


Thro' a wilderneſs of cares, 


Thro' a thouſand, thouſand ſnares, - 


More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we can know and hve, 


By our boſom-foe beſet, 
Taken in the fowler's net, 
Paſſion's unreſiſting pre 

Oft within the toils we lay: 


Sleeping on the brink of {in 


Tophet gap'd to take us in; 
ercy to our reſcue flew, | 
Broke the ſnare, and brought us thro,” 


Here, as in the hons' den 
Undevour'd we till remain, 
Paſs ſecure the watry flood 
Hanging on the Arm of God: 
Here we lift our voices higher, 
Shout in the Refiner's fire, 

B 


8 


Clap our hands amidſt the flame, 
Glory give to Jeſus' Name. 


5 Jeſus' Name in Satan's hour 
Stands our adamantine tower : 

. Jeſus doth his own defend, 

Love, and fave us to the end: 
Love ſhall make us perſevere 
Till our conquering Lord appear, 
Bear us to our thrones above, 
Crown us with his heavenly love. 


XII. 


T0. —Iail, Jeſus, hail, our great High-prieft, 


1 HOW good and pleaſant 'tis to ſee, 
When brethren cordially agree, 

And kindly think and ſpeak the ſame, 
A family of faith and love 
Combin'd to ſeek the things above, 

And ſpreadthe common Saviour's fame! 


2 The God of grace who all invites, 
Who in our unity delights, ” 
Vouchſafes our intercourſe to bleſs, 
Revives us with refreſhing ſhowers, 
The fulneſs of his bleſſings pours, , 
And keeps our minds in perfect peace. 


3 Jeſus, thou precious Corner-ſtone, 
Preſerve inſeparably One 
Whom thou doſt by thy Spirit join: 
Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy Church the pattern give 
Of unanimity divine: 


4 Still let us to each other cleave, 
And from thy plenitude. receive 


He now doth into ſome inſpire 


The 


[ 15 J 


Conſtant ſupplies of hallowing grace, 


- Till to a perfect man we riſe, 


O'ertake our kindred in the ſkies, 
And find prepar'd our heavenly place. 


XIII. 


Te—Sinners, rejoice, your peace is made, 


1 FATHER of omnipreſent grace, 


We ſeem agreed to ſeek thy face ; 

But every ſoul aſſembled here 

Doth naked in thy fight appear : 
Thou knowſt who only bows the knee, 
And who in heart approaches Thee. 


2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made 


Betwixt the living and the dead: 


The pure, benevolent defire : 
O that ev'n now his powerful call 
Might quicken and convert us all ! 


The finners ſuddenly convince 
O'erwhelm'd beneath their load Of fins, 
To day, while it is call'd to day, 
Awake, and ſtir them up to pray, 
Their dire captivity to own, 

And from the iron furnace groan. 


\ 


4 Then, then acknowledge, and ſet free 


The 23 bought, O Lord, by Thee, 
eep for whom their Shepherd bled, 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead, 
Let all in Thee redemption find, 
And not an hoof be left behind. 


Bs 
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XIV. 
To— 7efus, we hang upon the word. 


1 JESUS, diſplay thy preſence here, 
Celeſtial Archite& Divine, 
To raiſe our fallen fouls, appear, 
To conſecrate thy human ſhrine, 
A temple for the Deity, 
A manſion not unworthy Thee, 


2 Thy hands muſt the foundation lay, 
Thy hands the fabric muſt compleat : 
O come, and take our ſins away, 
Forgive us trembling at thy "40 
Aſſure our hearts of fin forgiven, 
And build thy temples up to heaven, 


3 Who ſeek redemption in thy blood, 
O let us there our pardon find, 
With all the character of God, 
With all thy meek and lowly mind, 
(To fit us for our place above) 
With all thy purity of love. 


4 Accompliſh thy redeeming plan, 
By thine almighty Spirit's power 
Conduct us to a perfect man, 
And at our laſt triumphant hour 
Remove into thy bliſsful Sight, 
And fill our ſouls with glorious Light. 


| XV. 
To— 7efus, dear departed Lord. 


1 JESUS, full of pity ſee, 

Souls fo dearly bought by Thee; 
Souls ſo dearly bought in vain, 
If we {till in fin remain: 


[17] 


If we unconverted die, | 
Though thou didft our pardon buy | , 
Waſted is the blood it coſt, 


Every precious drop is loſt. 


2 Wilt Thou not our guilt remove, 

= Shew us thy redeeming love, 

Of thy pard'ning grace aſſure, 
Make our ſprinkled conſcience pure ? 
Yes; thy croſs hath promis'd all ; 
Thou ſhalt raiſe us from our fall, 
Every purchas'd good impart, 
Purify and fill our heart. 


3 In our deſolate eſtate 
Me for full redemption wait, 
Wait the leiſure of our Lord 

Sure to be at laſt reſtor d: 
We for whom our God hath died, 
We ſhall feel thy blood applied, 
Perfect peace in Jeſus given, 
Finiſh'd holineſs, and heaven, 


XVI. 


To—Spirit of truth, deſcend, 


1 SPIRIT of love, return 
To every troubled breaſt, 
And comfort us who mourn 
For permanence of reſt : 
Thou doſt thy mourners ſteppattend 
Our undiſcovered Guide; 
But come our grief and fin to end, 
And in our hearts abide, 
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2 Mit us reſiding here 
We know Thee now in part, 
The Author of our fear, 
And all our hope Thou art: 
Thou often viſiteſt thine own : 
But in an hour, or day _ 
Our tranſitory Gueſt is gone, 
Our joy is fled away. 


3 How ſhort alas, our taſte 
Of thoſe celeſtial powers, 
When a few moments bleſt, 
We know that Chriſt is ours, 


That Chriſt hath quench'd the wrath of God, 


His Father's grace reveal'd, 


And bought our pardon with his blood» 


And on our conſcience ſeal'd. 


4 O might we always know, 
The Father reconc1l'd : 
Set up thy throne below 
In each . child; 
Reſtore the kingdom of thy grace, 
And fill us from above 
With pureſt joy, and perfect peace, 


And everlaſting love. 


XVII. 


For the Evening. 


To Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord. 
1 FATHER by ſaints on earth ador'd, 


By ſaints beyond the {kics, 

Accept thro Jeſus Chriſt our Lord 
Our evening ſacnfice; 

If kept to day from wilful ſin, 
We magnify thy grace; 

Thou haſt our kind Preſerver been, 


And thine be all the praiſe. 
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| I *9 ] 
2 We ſound the preſence of our God, 
The power of Jefus name, 
While paſling thro' the parted flood, 
And thro' the harmlels flame : 
Inticed by ſin, we did not yield, 
- Or place to Satan give : Abe 
And ſtill by mercy's arm with-held 
We to thy glory live. 
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g We live to teſtify the grace 
Which ſure ſalvation brings: 
And fink to night in thy embrace, 
And reſt beneath thy wings: 
But whether, Lord, we wake or ſleep, 
The charge of Love Divine, 
We truſt thy Providence to keep 
Qur ſouls for ever thine. 


XVIII. 


To-—Sinners obey the goſpel-word a 


1 JESUS, the virtue of thy name 
To day as yeſterday the ſame | 
Our guilt removes, our fear diſpels, 


And every ſoul-diſtemper heals. 


2 On us the precious faith beſtow 
Thro' which thy name we truly know; 
Experience all its faving powers, 
And feel, whate'er Thou haſt is ours. 


3 Thou givꝰſt us now our want to feel, 
Thou doſt our unbelief reveal, 
And wrought to this by previous grace 


We alk thy love, and ſeek thy face. 


4 Thy all- reſtoring love impart. 
Diſplay thy prefence in our heart, 


L 20 ] 


And perfeſtly made whole we riſe, 
And goin peace to paradiſe, 


XIX. 
To—0 Love divine, how fweet thou art ! 


1 O Thou that haſt our ſorrows borne, 
Help us to look on Thee, and mourn, 
On Thee whom we have flain, 
Have pierc'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 
And by re:iterated crimes 
Renew'd thy mortal pain. 


2 Vouchſafe us eyes of faith to ſee 
The Man transfixt on Calvary, 
To know thee who Thou art, 
The one eternal God and true; 
And let the ſight affect, ſubdue, 
And break my ſtubborn heart, 


3 My heart all other means defies, 
It dares againſt thy threatnings riſe, 
- Thy righteous laws diſdains ; 
More harden'd than the fien ds below, 
ith unconcern to hell I go, 


And laugh at helliſh pains, 


4 Lover of ſouls, to reſcue mine, 
Reveal the Charity Divine 
That ſuffer'd in my ſtead, 
That made thy ſoul a faetifice, 
And quench'd in death thoſe flaming eyes, 
And bow'd that ſacred head. 


The unbelieving veil remove, 
And by thy manifeſted love, 

And by thy ſprinkled blood 
Deſtroy the love of ſin in me, 
And get thyſelf the victory, 

And bring me back to God. 


L 21 ] 
q 6 Now by thy dying love conſtrain 
2 My heart to love its God again, 
= Its God to glorify; 
4 And lo, I come thy croſs to ſhare, 
Echo thy ſacrificial prayer, 5 
And with my Saviour die. 


XX. 


10 Head of thy church truumphant. 


1 FOUNTAIN of endleſs mercies, 

Giver of all in Jeſus, 
Who from thy throne 
Haſt ſent thy Son 

To ranſom and to bleſs us: 

Reſpect our humble manſion 

With grateful joy reſounding, 
With hymns of praife 
For pard' ning grace 


Above our {ins abounding. 


2 Acknowledging the Author 
And God of our ſalvation, 
Our hearts we lift, 
And own the Gift 
Too mighty for expreſſion: 
We would be truly thankful 
Whom Jeſus doth deliver 
From all our foes, 
And peace beſtows, 
And life that laſt for ever. 


3 At morning, noon, and evening 
Our ſacrifices bringing, 
We inſtantly 
Give praiſe to Thee, 
The ſong triumphant ſinging ;' 


L 22 ] 

; With all thy ranſom'd people 
1 Thro' Jeſus blood forgiven, 
| From earth we fly, 


And ſcale the ky, 
And join the quire of heaven. 


XXI. 


To- e ſervants of God. 


1 THE wonders of grace 
Redeem'd we proclaim, 
The virtues confefs 
Of jeſus's name; 
Our whole enlaverſation 
To Jeſus doth tend, 
To final ſalvation, 
And joy without end, 


2 Me riſe with the ſun, 
To commune of Him; 
And when we lie down, 
He {till is our Theme : 
Recording his praiſes 
We fink on his breaſt, 
And in his embraces 
With confidence reſt. 


3 Of Jeſus our Friend 
We talk by the way, 
His goodneſs commend, 
His Spirit obey ; - 
By ſhort aſpirations, . 
His ſuccour implore, 
And kept in temptations 
N aſoe evermore. 
4 8 appear, 
To finiſh our fin, 
In love without fear 
Thy nature bring in; 
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We then in the Spirit 
Of purity riſe, 
Thy joy to inherit, 8 
Thy throne in the ſkies. 


XXII. 


To -A lovely appearance of death! 


1 ALMIGHTY Redeemer of all, 
To trouble and miſery nigh, 
Convinc'd, but unſav'd from our fall 
On Thee we deſire to rely; 
Thou Lover and Friend of mankind, 
With joy we have heard of thy fame, 
Thy mercy expecting to find 


For ever and ever the ſame. 


to 


Thou didſt the loſt Sinners receive, 

The weary, o'erwhelm'd, and oppreſt, 
Thou didſt the afflicted relieve, 

And give them aſſurance and reſt: ' 
With fins or infirmities pain'd, 

Thy ſuccour who humbly implor'd, 
As many as ſought it obtain'd, 

As many as touch'd were reſtor'd. 


Invited and urg'd to draw nigh, - 
We truſt in a merciful God, 
To Thee the Phyſician apply, 6 
And wait for a drop of thy blood: 
Thy blood can all ſickneſſes heal; 
Its virtue, O Jeſus, impart, 
Our pardon infallibly ſeal, 
And heaven implant in our heart, 


— hed n W 
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XXIII. 
To- Tig fimfh'd, tis done. 


COME, Jeſus, and build 
Thy temples below, 

In mercy reveal'd 
Thy deity ſhow ; 

Lay deep the foundation 
Of faith in thy blood 

Which brought us ſalvation, 
Which brings us to God, 


Implant by thy grace 
4 church in this houſe, 
Then, then we ſhall praiſe, 
And pay Thee our vows; 
Beholding thy glory 
Our ſouls ſhall ariſe, 
And gladly adore Thee, 
Like thoſe in the ſkies, 


A power to believe 
We humbly requeſt, 
And long to receive 
The promiſe of reſt : 
From ſorrow and finning 
This moment to ceaſe, 
Our ſervice beginning 
With pardon and peace. 


The praiſe of our Lord 
Impatient to ſpread, 

We wait for a word 
That quickens the dead : 

Thy mercy forgiving _ 
The moment we lee, 


© The living, the living 


Shall triumph in Thee, 


＋L 81 
5 The bleſſings of grace 
If others conceal, 
Our lips ſhall confeſs 
The comforts we feel; 
Redeem'd by thy paſſion, 
We all the day long 
Will publiſh ſalvation, 
And ſing the new ſong. 


6 O would Thou inſpire 
Our hearts with thy love, 
And add to the quire | 
Of harpers above: x 
Then, Saviour, receive us, 
When perfect in one, 
And graciouſly give us 
A ſhare of thy throne. 


xxlv. 
To—Thanks be to Cod alone. 


_ JESUS, we look to Thee, 
Part of thy family : | 
Saviour of our ſinful race, 
Claim the purchaſe of thy blood, 
Seize the priſoners of thy grace, 
Bring us to a pard'ning God, 


Diſconſolate, diſtreſt, 
We ſigh to Thee for reſt, 
Of our heavy load complain, 
Sorrows, fins, and doubts, and fears, 
Till the Comforter we gain, 
Till the bloody croſs appears. 


But when that Spirit pours 
Thy blood 12 us and ours, 
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Conſcience is no more defil'd, 
Sighing, ſin, and fear are gone, 
God in Thee is reconcil'd, 
God in Thee is all our own, 


Come, Father, in the Son, 
And in the Spirit down, 
Purify our inward parts 
By thy love ineffable, 
Take poſſeſſion of our hearts, 
God in us for ever dwell. 


XIV. 


: THOU Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes 

Our inmoſt thoughts perceive, 

Accept our evening ſacrifice, 
Which now to Thee we give: 

We bow before thy gracious throne 
And think ourſelves ſincere: 

But ſhew us, Lord, Is every one 
Thy real worſhipper ? 


2 Is here a ſoul that knows Thee not, 

Nor feels his want of Thee, 

A ſtranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree ? 

Convince him now of unbelief, 
His deſperate ſtate explain, 

And fill his careleſs heart with grief, 7 
And penitential pain, Y 


3 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the leper riſe, 1 
And bid his guilty conſcience dread 
The death that never dies; 
Extort the cry What muſt be done 


To ſave a wretch like me ? „ 


* 
x 

* 
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io ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun 
That endleſs miſery ? 


l muſt this inſtant now begin 
Out of my ſleep to wake, 
And turn to God, and every ſin 
Continually forſake 
l muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 

: And wreſtle, Lord, with: Thee, 
I muſt be born again, or die 
To all eternity, 


XXVI. 


O GOD in Chriſt the Saviour 
To ſinners reconcil'd, 
With manifeſted favor | 
Receive thy ſuppliant child: 
On us who bow before Thee 
Lift up thy ſmiling face, 
And bid our ſouls adore Thee 
The God of pard'ning grace. 


Father, *till thou revealeſt 
Truth in our inward parts, 
And ſure forgiveneſs ſealeſt 
On all our waiting hearts, 

Us by thy fear o'erawing 

From evil far remove, 

And let us feel Thee drawing 
Our hearts with cords of love. 


In foft compaſſion mind us, 
If e'er we go aſtray, 
And ſpeak the word behind us 
Return, this is the way! 
Reſtrain our will conſenting 
To ſin and * 

2 


E 0 


And thro' thy grace reventing, 
Allure us back to Thee. 


k 


— 
* 


4 By mercy's ſweet attraction 
We after Thee ſhall run, 
And win the fatisfaQtion.. 
For us already won, | 
Regain our long-loſt Eden, 
In Jeſus' peaceful mind, 
And by thy Spirit's leading 
Our heavenly country find. 


XXVII, 


1 REST of every. weary ſpirit, 
Peace of every troubled heart, 
Jeſus full of righteous merit, 
Righteouſneſs to us impart z- 
All our fins in love paſs over, 
(All our fins were counted thine) 
Spread thy ſkirt our ſhame to cover, 
Screen us from the wrath divine. 


2 To the Hope diſplay'd before us 

While we would for refuge fly, 

To thy Father's ſmile reſtore us, 
Now th' ungodly juſtify; 

While we pant beneath the mountain, 

O remove our guilty load, 

Draw us to the open fouritain, 
Plunge the ſinners in thy blood. 


3 Peace be to our habitation, 
Peace to all that here reſide ! 
Stir them up to ſeek ſalvation 
Who ſecure in death abide : 
By themſelves no longer harden'd 
Comfort may they never know, 


EW}. 


Never reſt till freely pardon'd 
After Thee with joy they go. 


In a ſtate of nature ſleeping, 
Still our little ones defend, 
Have the innocents in keeping 
Whom we to thy care commend ; 
Gently from their {lumber wake thein ; 
Shortning then the legal ſtrife, 
Thine adopted children make them 
Heirs of everlaſting life. 


5 Every preſent ſoul receiving 

In thy mercy's arms embrace, 
Write our names among the living 

Number with the faithful race: 
Hallow'd veſſels of election 

For thoſe purer manſions meet, 
Children of the reſurrection 

Take us to thy glonous ſeat. 


XXVIII. 


1 FATH ER, Son, and Spirit, come, 
And with thine own abide; 
Holy God, to make thee room, 
Our hearts we'open wide, _ 
Thee, and only Thee requeſt _ 
To every aſking ſinner givenn 
Come, our Life, and Peace, and Reſt, 
Our All in earth and heaven. 
2 Born again that Thee we may TRY 


In ſpirit and truth adore, | 


Come, and in thy temples ftay : Jo2.t 


And never leave us more: 
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Thee our faithful ſouls deſire; 
Becauſe we know Thee now in part, 
Nothing leſs can we require, 


Than all Thou haſt, and art. 


3 Wich reſign'd ſimplicity 
And patient earneſtneſs, 
Thee we ſeek ; not thine, but Thee 
We languiſh to poſſeſs: 
Come, and bring thy nature in, 
And let thy love unrival'd reign; 
Grace we then, and glory win, 
And all in Jeſus gain. 


XXIX. 


1 SPIRIT of ſupplication, 
Thro' Jeſus Chriſt beſtow'd; 
Viſtt this habitation, 
And make us thine abode ; bh 
To.pour a mournful prayer 
Help our infirmity, 
And all our fonls prepare, 
Great God, to compaſs Thee. 


2 Spirit of faith, diſcover 
To us the Crucihed, 
The ſinners Friend, and Lover: 
Who for his haters died: 
Set forth the Lamb atoning, © 
As ſlaughter'd in our ſtead. 
And let us hear him groaning, 
And ſee him bow his head. 


Help us to look upon him 
By us (cansfxt and tom, 
The Lord of all to own him, 
And o're our Saviour mourn: 
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With tears of true contrition- 
Bewail a tortär'd God, 

And fimd him & Phyſician 
Who heal us by his bloed. 


4 O might we now relenting. 

Confeſs the deicide, , 

And while we lie lamenting 
Perceive his blood applied! 

No longer let us grieve him 
Who joy to us imparts, 

But lovingly receive him 
Into our broken hearts! 


XXX. 
For the evening. 


1 ANOTHER day preſerv'd by grace, 
We end it with our Saviour's praiſe, 
Symphonious to the quire above, 

And triumph in his guardian love! 
Angels, with your wings outſpread. 
Take your ſtand around our bed.. 


2 We ſoon ſhall wake, with you to ſing 
In preſence of our heavenly King, 
With you unutterably bleſt _ - '> 
Shall always praiſe, and never reſt: 
Smooth, as the mclodious lay, N 
4 


Endleſs ages roll away. 


3 O that the joyful day were come, 
Which calls our happy ſpirits home, 
O could we join our friends in light, 
And reach out Father's houſe to night, 
Sweetly clefe our willing eyes, 7 
Open them in paradiſe? | * 
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XXxXI. 


1 HOW ha are the 
Who for 3 . 
| And attend on their Lord 

Ever faithful and true to accompliſh his word: 
Who calmly look up, 
As priſoners of hope, 

| For liberty ſigh, 
And gladly believe their Redeemer is nigh. 


2 This bleſſing is ours, 
Whom Jeſus o'erpowers, 


And keeps by his grace, 
Till on Him we lay hold, and his promiſe em- 
Till in Him we confide, | brace, 


Whoſe blood is applied, 
And of pardon poſſeſt h 
In the Eden of love beatifical reſt, 


3 O would He appear 
Our Deliverer here, ay 

And his priſoners releaſe 

By a fight of his love, and a taſte of his peace ! 
Himſelf if He ſhow, 
With finging we go, 
And in triumph remove 

To partake of his joy in the country above. 


4 Come, heavenly Lord, 
The preſent reward, 
The full happineſs be 8 
Of us, and of all who are waiting for thee: 
Thy favor end mind, © 
With thee let us find, 
And fulneſs of grace, 


And glory obtain in a glimpſe of thy face. 
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"XXXIL 


1 AH, what ſhall we do, 

Our pardon to gain, 

And holineſs true | 
With: Jeſus obtain; 

Our utmoſt endeavour 
Too weak to procure. 

His forfeited favor, | 
Or make our hearts pure 


2 For mercy and grace, 

We only can cry, 

And wait in his ways, 
Till Jeſus paſs by, 

To our ſupplication 
Humanely attend, 

And bring us ſalvation | 

\ Which never ſhall end.” 


3 The cry of our heart 
Thou waiteſt to hear, 
And ready Thou art 
Our Lord to appear, 
To give us thy Spirit; 
And then we are free, 
And then we inherit 


All tulneſs in Thee. 


XXXIII. 


1 PRINCE of everlaſting peace, 
Us thy meaneſt ſervants bleſs, 
Source of unanimity, 

Make us one thro? faith in Thee. 


2 By the virtue of thy blood. 
Men are reconcil'd to God: 
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Reeoncil'd thro' Thee alone 
Men are with each other one. 


3 Pardon then to us impart, 
. Sprinkle every waiting heart, 
o the head and members join 
Cemented by blood Divine: 


4 Added to thy-lambs and ſheep 
Us within thy boſom keep, 
In the purity of peace, 
In the bond of perfectneſs. 


5 By the Spirit of thy love. 
Re-begotten from above, 
Heavenward let our ſouls aſcend, 
Seek the joys that never end. 


6 Be Thyſelf our whole deſire, 
Till we reach the raptur'd quire, 
There, with all thy family, 
Gaze, for ever gaze on Thee. 


XXXIV. 


For the Maſter: 


1 LORD, I the meſſengers receive, 
And firmly their report believe, 
Who by thy order teſtify 7, 

Of judgment and ſalvation nigh : 
8 by all the faithleſs race, 
They here ſhall find an hiding-place, 
And till the ſtorm is turn'd aſide, 
Secure beneath my roof abide, 


2 My love they amply will repay, 
If I their warning voice obey, 
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Hang out the Covenanted Sign, 

The ſacred Red, the Blood Divine; 

Then, though thy plagues our land o'reflow, 
And lay our lofty cities low, 

No evil ſhall I feel, or dread 
Protected by the Scarlet Thread. 


* 


XXXV. 


1 JESUS, by our prayers invited, 
ur pray 
Condeſcend to be our Gueſt, 
With the ſons of men delighted 
In thy ranſom'd creature reſt, 
Claim us, for thy purchas'd home, 
Come, thou Friend of ſinners, come. 


2 In an earthly habitation 
Still if Thou art pleas'd to dwell, 
' Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
God of love, Thyſelf reveal, 
Take poſſeſſion of thine own, 
Finiſh what thy grace begun. 


3 Lord, Thou hitherto haſt brought us 
By thy ſweet alluring grace, 
| Surely Thou to this haſt wrought us 
12 That we would our Friend embrace: 
Come, the loving Spirit cries, 
Come, the longing Bride replies. 


Power Divine hath made us willing 
All thy fulneſs to receive: 
Now thine own deſires fulfilling 
Come, and in thy temples live, 
Thou in us, and we in Thee 
Dwell to all eternity. 
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XXyVI. 


1 MY burthen unable to bear, | 
With fin above meaſure oppreſt, 
I pourout a ſorrowful prayer, 
I groan for redemption and reſt ; 
In hope of fee relief, 
I call on his wonderful name, 
Whoſe pity attends to my grief, 
For ever and ever the ſame. 


2 He came a loſt world to redeem, 
He waits a loſt world to forgive: 

The {inner is welcome to Him, 
The dead by his dying may live : 

In mercy alone He delights, 
Unſpeakably loving and kind, 

The weary and burthen'd invites 
Repoſe in his boſom to find. 


g My only Refource in deſpair, 

To Jeſus I faithfully flee, 
And caſt a whole mountain of care 

On Him, that hath anſwer'd forme: 
His body the balſam ſupplied, 

My burthen of guilt it endur'd : 
And lo, in his death I confide, 

And lo, by his wounds J am cur'd. 


4 His free mexhauſtible love, 

(A ſea without bottom or ſhore, ) 
Doth all my affliction remove, 

And ſorrow and ſin are no more: 
His mercy the pardon-beſtows 

With bliſsful aſſurauce and reſt, 
And lull'd to eternal tepoſe, 

I fink on Immanuel's breaſt 
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XXXVII. 


HAPPY day of his returning, 
Day with no ſucceeding night, 
Period of our pain and mourning, 
Blaze of uncreated Light, | 
When ſhall we thy glories ſ2e, 
Live the life of heaven in Thee ! 


Pains and griefs—we ſoon ſhall lole em 
In the preſence of our Lord, 
Sink on the Redeemer's boſom, 
Find in him our full reward, 
Mightily, ſupremely bleſt, 
Lull'd to everlaſting reſt. 


Joyous hope our forrows chearing, 
Exiles fad while here we ſtay! 
Jeſus by his laſt appearing 
Comes to wipe our tears away, 
Comes to claim his ready bride, 
Comes to ſeat us at his fide, 


Haſte, thou God of our ſalvation, 
Whom by faith in part we know, 
Shew thyſelf the Conſummation 
Of our bliſs begun below, 
All our happineſs above, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


XXXVIII. 


For a family of believers. 


EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
Our beſt-conſerted ſchemes are vain, 
And never an ſucceed; 


D 
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We ſpend our wretched ſtrength ſor nought: 


But if our works in God are wrought, 


They ſhall be bleſt indeed, 


2 Lord, if thou didſt thyſelf inſpire 
Our hearts with this intenſe deſire 
Thy goodneſs to proclaim, 
Thy glory if we now intend ; 
O let our deed begin and end 
Compleat in Jeſus' name. 


g In Jeſus' name behold we meet! 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways, 
One only thing reſolv'd to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below 
By reaſon and by grace. 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, 
Not in the dark monaſtic cell 
By vows and grates confin'd ; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 
Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's love to live 
The ſervants of mankind. 


5s Now Jeſus, now, thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy will, 
Deep founded in the truth of grace 
Build up our riſing church, and place 
The city on the hill, 
6 O let our faith and love abound, 
O let our lives to all around | 
With pureſt luſtre ſhine, 
That all, but us, our works may ſec, 
And give the glory, Lord, to Chee, 
The heavenly Light Divine. 


[ 39 J 
| XXIIX. 
1 COME Wiſdom, Power, and Grace divine, 


Come Jeſus, in thy name to join - 
An happy choſen band, 
Who fain would prove thine utmoſt will, 
And all thy righteous laws fulfil 
In love's benign command, 


2 If pure eſſential Love Thou art, 
Thy nature into every heatt, 
Thy loving felf inſpire, 
Bid all our ſimple ſouls be one, 
United in a bond unknown, 
Baptiz'd with heavenly fire. 


3 Still may we to our Center tend, 
To ſpread thy praiſe our common end, 
To help each other on, 
Companions thro' the wilderneſs, \ 
To ſhare a moment's pain, and ſeize 
An everlaſting crown... 


4 Jeſus, our tender'd fouls prepare, 
Infuſe the ſofteſt, ſocial care, 
The warmeſt charity, 
The bowels of our bleedilg Lam; 
The virtues of thy wondrous name, 
The heart which was in thee, 


5, Supply what every member wants, 
To found the fellowſhip of ſaints, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, ſupply, 
So ſhall we all thy love receive, 
_ Together to thy glory live, 
And to thy glory die. 
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XL. 


1 O SAVIOUR, caſt a gracious ſmile, 
Our gloomy guilt, and ſelfiſh guile, 
| And ſhy miſtruſt remove, 
The true ſimplicity impart, 
To faſhion every paſſive heart, 
And mould it into love. 


_—  — — — 
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2 Our naked hearts to Thee we raiſe ; 
Whate'er obſtrutts thy work of grace 
For ever drive it hence : 
Exert thine all- ſubduing power, 
And each regenerate ſoul reſtore *% 
To child- like innocence, 


3 Soon as in Thee we gain a part, 
Our 265 purg'd from nature's art By 
ppears by grace forgiven, 
We then purſue our ſole deſign, 
To loſe our melting will in thine, 
And want no other heaven. 


4 O that we now the power might feel 
To do on earth thy bleſſed will 
As angels do above! 
In Thee the Life, the Truth, the Way 
To walk, and perfectly obey - 
Thy ſweet conſtraining love ! 


5 Jeſus, fulfil our one defire, 
And ſpread the ſpark of living fire 
IThro' every hallow'd breaſt, 
Bleſs with divine conformity, 
And give us now to find in 'Thee 
Our everlaſting Reſt, 


L 41 ] 
XLI. 


1 HOW happy we whom grace unites 
In Jeſus' precious name, 
Whom mercy's ſecret call invites 


To banquet with the Lamb! 


2 We ſee our kind Supporter's hand, 
And joyfully adore, 
„ And haſtning to the heavenly land, 
We ſend our hearts before. 


3 Jeſus ſhall there our hearts ſecure 
And keep our life above, 
* As ſure as Chriſt is God, as ſure 
As Chriſt our God is Ls 7 


4 And when He has pre ar'd our place, 

Our Lord again ſhall come 

Come, Lord, and ſhew thy glorious face, | 
And look thy pilgrims home! 


XLII. 


1 :HOLY Lamb, who Thee confeſs, 
Followers of thy holineſs, \ 


Thee they ever keep in view, 
Ever aſk, —What ſhall-we do ? 


858 2 Govern'd by thine only will, 
* All thy Words we would fulfil, 
Would in all thy footſteps go, 
Walk as Jeſus walk'd below. 


3 While thou didſt on earth appeai, 
Servant to thy ſervants here, 


Mindful of thy place above, 
All thy life was prayer and love. 
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4 Such our whole employment be, 
Works of faith Ky charity, 
Works of love on man beſtow'd, 
Secret intercourſe with God, 


5 Early in the temple met 
Let us ſtill our Maker greet, 
Nightly to the mount repair, 
Join our praying Pattern there: 


6 There by wreſtling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again, 
Power his image to retrieve, 
Power like Thee our Lord to live. 


7 Veſlels, inſtruments of grace, 
Paſs we thus our happy days 
Twixt the mount and multitude, 
Doing, or receiving good: 


8 Glad to pray, and labour on, 
Till our carthly courſe is run, 
Till we on the ſacred tree 
Bow the head, and die like Thee, 


XIII. 


1 COME, thou all-inſpiring Spirit, 
Into every longing heart, 
Bought for us by Jeſus' merit 
Now thy bliſsful Self impart : 
Sign our unconteſted pardon, 
Waſh us in th' atoning blood, 
Make our ſouls a watred garden, 


Fill our finleſs fouls with God. | 
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2 If thou gav'ſt th' enlarg'd deſire 
Which for Thee we ever fee], 
Now our panting hearts inſpire, 
Now our cancel'd fin reveal : 
Claim us for thine habitation, _ 
Dwell within our hallow'd breaſt, 
Seal us heirs of full ſalvation 
Fitted for our heavenly reſt, 


3 Give us quietly to tarry | 
. Till for all thy glory meet, 
Waiting like attentive Mary, 
Happy at our Saviour's feet; 
Keep us from the world unſpotted, 
| From all earthly paſſions free, 
Wholly to Thyſelf devoted, 
Fixt to live and die for Thee, 


4 Wreſtling on in mighty prayer, 
1 Lord, we will not let thee go, 
Till thou all thy mind declare, 
All thy grace on us beſtow; 
Peace, the ſeal of ſin forgiven, 
Joy, and perfect love impart, 
Preſent, everlaſting heaven, 


All thou haſt, and all Thou art, 


XLIV. 


1 HEAD of the church, appear, appear, 
Aſſembled with thy members here, 
Who in thy name and Spirit meet, 
And tremble at thy wounged feet, 


2 O'recome, o'rewhelm'd with mercy's power 
We meekly wonder and adore, 
With ſilent awe thy goodnels prove, 
Or triumph in thy dying love, 


ä 
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3. Whene'er Thou doſt thy love reveal, 
Unutterable bliſs we feel, 
We feel the virtue of thy name 
In holy fear, and humble ſhame, 


4 Conſtrain'd by pure delight we own: 
The everlaſting life begun, 
Glory anticipate in grace, 
. And heaven in 1 ſmiling face. 


OCCASIONAL. HYMNS. 
— « 


| For a woman near the time of her travail. 


1 RIGHTEOUS, O Lord, thy judgments are ! | 
: Ordain'd by thy Janes 
In forrow to conceive and bear, 
I bow my foul to Thee: 
Daughter of Eve, thy voice I hear 
Appointing my diltreſs, 
And proſtrate in the duſt revere 
Thy awful righteoufneſs. 


* 


2 The miſery of my fall I feel, 

And patiently ſuſtain : 

But ſave me from th' extreameſt ill, 
The more than mortal pain: 

The utmoſt penalty decreed, 
The utmoſt wrath forkear 

And ſpare me, O thou woman's Seed,.. 
Thou Son of Mary, ſpare. 


3 If once to {ſwell the virgin's womb, . 
Great God, thou didſt not ſcorn, . 
But man thyſelf tor me become 
Of thy own creature born; 
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Partaker of our fleſh and blood, 
Our ſorrows ſtill partake, 

And ſcreen me from the curſe of God 
For thy own nature's ſak e. 


4 O Son of man, aſſuage my woes, 

My rifing fears controul, 

And ſanctify the mother's throes, 
And ſave the mother's ſoul : 

Thy bleſſed, ſanctifying will 
I know concerning me, 

By faith aſſur'd I ne'er ſhall feel 
That endleſs miſery. 


5 = Saviour from the wrath to come, 
rom preſent evil fave, 

And farther mitigate my doom, 
Nor let me ſee the grave : 

Still hold my ſoul in life, I pray, 
A dying worm reprieve, 

And let me all my lengthen'd day 
Unto thy glory live. | 


6 Now, Lord, I have to Thee made known 

My troubled ſoul's requeſt, | 

And ſink in calm dependence down 
Within thy arms to reſt : 

Secure in danger's blackeſt hour 
Thy faithfulneſs to prove, 

Protected by almighty power, 
And everlaſting love. 


XLVI. 


— 
— 
- 


1 Save, Jeſus, ſave! my hour is near C 


Of ſorrow and diſtreſs, 
And lo, I faint, oppreſt with fear 
Of my own helpleſneſs.: , 
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My littleneſs of faith I feel, 
And ſink o'rewhelm'd again, 
Awed by the ſalutary ill, 
The pain- preventing pain. 


2 But ah, thou know'ſt an heavier care 
Hath all my foul o'reſpread, 
And pain and death are light to bear 
Compar'd with what I dread : 
My life I freely would reſign, 
And lay this moment down, 
Rather than ſee a child of mine 
Eternally undone.. 


3 But wilt thou ſuffer me to bear 
A ſad reverſe of Thee, 
A oraceleſs, miſerable heir 
f endleſs miſery ; 
Expoſe it to the world's black wild, 
And ſin's malignant power ? 
And muſt I, Lord, bring forth a child: 


7 For Satan to devour ? 


4 Rather reſume the bleſſings lent, 

And ſtop thy creature's breath, 

And by a temporal. prevent 
An everlaſting death : 

Before it draws this tainted. air, 
My harmleſs infant ſlay, 

Or let the ſad Benon tear 
My bleeding life away. 


5 The keys of death and hell are held. 
Inn thine almighty hand, 

And all the powers of nature yield. 
To thy ſupreme command : 

Deſtroy the candidate for light, 
Or ſlay me in its ſtęad, 

Childleſs among the living write, 
Or free among the dead, 
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6 Or let the ſleeping babe remain 
In its maternal tomb, 
And ſafe from fin, and ſafe from pain 
For ever ſwell the womb ; 
Till waken'd by the trumpet's ſound 
We both triumphant riſe, | 
And ſee our Life with glory crown'd, 
And graſp him in the {kies, 


XLVII. 


4 BUT if Thou otherwiſe ordain, 
All-gracious as Thou art, 
And bring me thro' the perilous pain 
To act a mother's part; 
My infant yet unborn receive, 
An offering to the ſky, 
And let it for thy glory live, 
And for thy glory die. 


2 To Thee, great God, in Jeſus' name 
Devoted from the womb, 
For thine alone my offspring claim, 
And when thou wilt reſume : 
My child, like Jephtha's daughter ſeize, 
” - A ſacrifice divine: 
Or if a ſon his parents bleſs, 
The Nazarite 1s thine, 


3 Or in the morning of his day, 
Or call him back at noon, 
I will not murmur for his ſtay, 
Or cry, he died too ſoon! 
1 freely render thee thy right, 
And in thy pleaſure re, 
For love and wiſdom infinite 


Muſt always chuſe the beſt, 


— 
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4 My every creature-good remove : 

But let thy handmaid gain 

The witneſs of thy pardning love, 
And ſtill the grace retain; 

Retain, by mercy reconcil'd, 
The ſenſe of ſin forgiven, 

And meet at laſt my happy child 
With all my friends in heaven. 


1 TO whom ſhould I for ſuccour fly, 
While danger, pain, and death are nigh, 
And nature's fears return ? 
Jeſus, my only ſure relief, 
I tell to Thee my ſecret grief, 
And in thy boſom mourn, 


2 I fear, leſtin my trying hour 
The ſtrength of pain ſhould quite O'repower 
My ſoul's infirmity, 
Leſt, when my ſorrows moſt prevail, 
My patience and my faith ſhould fail, 
And leave me void of Thee. 


Ev'n now I faint o'rewhelm'd with dread 
I tremble at my greateſt need 
Leſt thou ſhould'ſt hide thy face, 
AfMi& me more than I can bear, 
And then with-hold the aid of prayer, 
The power to ſue for grace, 


2 


4 Vet tho'I am ſometimes afraid, 
On Thee my feeble mind is ſtay'd, 
My truſt is in the Lord, 
I hold thee with a trembling hand 
And borne above myſelf I ſtand, 
Supported by thy word, 


? 
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z In God my Saviour I confide, 
Whoſe truth and love are on my ſide; 
If now for help I pray, 
Thou in the depth of my liftreſs 
Wilt ſend a word of heavenly grace, 
And ſave we thro' that day. 


6 Thou wilt, I humbly truſt, impart 
The ſenſe of pardon to my heart, 
The witneſs of thy love : 
Thy love ſhall all my griefs controul, 
Thy love ſhall calm my fluttering foul, 
And hide my life above, 


5 Arm'd with thy love and patient mind, 


I come, to thy bleſt will reſign'd, 
For all events prepar'd, 

Soon as I know my pardon ſeal'd, 

Aſſur'd that ge is my ſhield, 
And infinite reward. 


XLIX. 


: AT this ſolemn turn of fate, 

Looking for my painful hour, 
Lord, on Thee I meckly wait, 

Wait to prove thy gracious 2 285 3 
From the eye of man conceal'd, 

Lo, to Thee, my God, alone 
I my ſoul and body yield; 

Let thy will on both be done. 


a Here I give myſelf to prayer, 
Commune with my heart and Thee, 
Learn to caſt on God my care, 


Long thy ſaving health to ſee ; 
* Yb 
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Might I thy ſalvation feel, 
Might I abba Father cry, 

Ready then for all thy will, 
Meet I were to live, or die. 


3 O for love and pity ſake, 
Look on thy unconſcious child, 
Caſt my fins behind thy back, 
Tell me Thou art reconcil'd, 
Let mein thy ſtrength rejoice, 
Let me feel my ſins forgiven, 
Anſwer to the Shepherd's voice, 
Know my name 1nroll'd in heaven, 


4 Now explain thy whole deſign, 
From my earlieſt infancy 
Why didſt Thou my will incline, 
Draw my {imple heart to Thee? 
Wherefore did I haunt the ſhade, 
Sad, diſconſolate, alone, | 
Ever of thy frown afraid, 
Wretched for a God unknown ? 


5 Shew me what I wanted then, 
Give me what I {till require, 
Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Me with thy 2 love inſpire; 
Thou my long-ſought happineſs, 
Sum of my deſires Thou art, 
Breathe the Spirit of thy grace, 
Breathe Thyſelf into my heart. 


= 
1 FULL of trembling expeQation, 


Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Author, God of my ſalvation, 
I thy timely aid implore: 
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Suffering Son of man, be near me, 
All my ſufferings to ſuſtain, 

By thy forer griefs to chear me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 


. 
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2 Call to mind that unknown anguiſh 
In thy days of fleſh below, 

When thy troubled ſoul did languiſh 
Under a whole world of woe, 
When thou didſt our curſe inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 
Burthen'd with a wounded ſpirit, 

Bruis'd by all the wrath of God. 


3 By thy moſt ſevere temptation 
In that dark ſatanic hour, 
By thy laſt myſterious paſſion 
Screen me from the adverſe power: 
By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy bloody fweat I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my fins and fears away. 


4 By the travail of thy Spirit, 
By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit 
In my pangs remember me! 
By thy death I Thee conjure, 
A weak, dying ſoul befriend, 
Make me patient to endure, / Ine 


Make me faithful to the end. 


LS. . 


t HELP my loving Lord and Saviour: 
Sav'd before, I implore | 
Thy continued favour, | 


E 2 
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2 Still on Thee I caſt my care, 
Thou art {till Pleas'd to feel 
What thy members bear. 


3 With our weakneſs and temptation 
Touch'd Thou art; Feels thy heart 
Exquiſite compaſſion. 


Well Thou knowſt the fear and ſorrow 
Which I know, Sunk in woe, 
Trembling for to-morrow; 


5 Trembling, leſt without thy power, 
Feeble I faint and die 
In my coming hour: 


6 Tried above what IT can bear 
Leſt I yield, Loſe my ſhield, 
Void of faith and prayer. 


7 Let me now thy help fecure, 
Saviour then Strength ordain, 
Help me then t' endure. 


8 Me baptiz'd into thy paſſion, 
Made like Thee, Viſit me. 
With thy great ſalvation. 


9 By the travail of thy Spirit 
Me ſuſtain, By thy pain 
By thy bleeding Merit. 


10 In my bittereſt affli tion 
By thy cup Hold me up, 
By thy dereliction. 3 


11 Now I have thine aid beſpoken, 
Peace impart' To my heart, 
Give the loving token. 


1 
12 Love of my expiring Saviour 
Be the ſign Jam thine, 
Thou art mine for ever! 


LII. 


1 JESUS, Thou Son of Mary, 
Thou Son of the Moſt-high, 
Lo, at thy feet I tarry, 
And on thy truth rely; 
In awful expectation 
Of my diſtreſſing hour, 
I look for thy ſalvation 
For all thy mercy's power, 


2 On Thee my Health in ſickneſs 
My feeble ſoul is ſtay d, 
Thy ſtrength in human weakneſt 
Is perfectly diſplay d. 
Thou never wilt forſake me 
Who on thy love depend, 
But to thy boſom take me | 
Till pain with life ſhall end. 


LIII. 


1 LORD, I magnify thy power, 

Thy love and faithfulneſs, 

Kept to my appointed hour 
In ſafety and in peace: 

Let thy providential care 
Still my ſure protection be, 

Till a living child I bear, 
A ſacrifice to Thee. 


2 Who ſo near the birth haſt brought, 
(Since I on Thee rel) 
Tell me, Saviour, wilt thou not 


Thy farther way + ſupply * me 2 p 
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Whiſper to my liſt'ning ſoul, 

Wilt thou not my ſtrength. renew, 
Nature's fears and pangs controul, 


And bring thy handmaid thro' ? 


Father, m the name I pray 
Of thine incarnate Love, 
Humbly aſk, that as my day 
My fuffering ſtrength may prove: 
When my ſorrows molt increaſe, 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be given; 
Jefus come with my diltreks, 
And agony is heaven. 


4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

For good remember me, 

Me whom Thou haſt caus'd to truſt 
For more than life in Chee: 

With me in the fire remain, 
Till like burniſh'd gold. I ſhine, 

Meet, thro' conſcerated pain, 
Jo ſee tlie Face Divine. 


LIV. 


a CAST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 
I ſhall his falvation fee, 
According to. his word: 
Credence to his ward I give: 
My Saviour in diſtrefies pafl 
Will not now his handmaid leave). 
But bring me thro? the laſt. 


1 Better than my boding fears 
To me thou of haſt prov'd, 
Oft obſerv'd my ſilent tears, | 
And challeng'd thy beloved; 
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Mercy to my reſcue flew, 1 
And Death r e tbe his fainting prey, 


Painbefor e thy face withdrew, 
And ſorrow fled away, 


3 Now as yeſterday the fame, 
In all my troubles nigh, - 
Jeſus, on thy word and name 
I ſtedfaſtly rely: 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promis'd joy I foon ſhall have, 
Sav'd again to ſinners tell 


Thy power and will to ſave. 


4 To thy bleſſed will reſign'd, 
And ſtay'd on Thee alone, 
I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own, 
Compaſt round with ſongs of praiſe. 
My all to my Deliverer give, 
Spread the.miracle of grace, 


And tor thy glory live. 
LV. 


1 FATHER, and Friend of human kind, 
Supporter of this tottering clay, 
I reſt on Thee my feeble mind, 
On thee my ſhrinking fleſh. 1 ſtay, 
And, call'd thy chaſtiſement to bear, 
Pour out a calmly penſive prayer. 


2 My life I know ſecur'd above, e 
Hid in thoſe gracious hands divine; 
But O, my heavier care remove, [ 
And claim my unborn; child for thine, 
The burthen of my womb receive, 


Thine, only thine to die, or live. 


— 
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3 If fore-ordain'd to ſee the light, 
It barſts into a world of woe, 
Seize the young ſinner as thy right, 
Before it good or evil know, | 
And cleanſe in the baptiſmal flood, 
And waſh my babe thro' Jeſus' blood. 


4 Ev'n from the ſacred laver take, 
And guard its favour'd infancy, 
Nor ever, Lord, thy charge iorſake, 
Nor let thy charge depart from Thee, 
But walk in all thy righteous ways, 
Till meet ta ſee thy glorious face. 


LVI. 
For a woman in travail. 


+ JESUS, help! no longer tarry, 
Haſten to redeem thine own: 
Son of God, and fon of Mary, 
Anſwering to thy creature's groan, 
Now omnipotently near, 
Prince of life in death appear. 


2 Save her by thy righteous merit 
From the juſt reward of fin; 
By the travail of thy Spirit, 
Bring the timely ſuccours in; 
By thy paſhon on the tree 
Save a ſoul that gaſps to Thee. 


3 Soften, ſanctify the anguiſh, 
Sad memorial of her fall; 
Let her on thy {boſom languiſh, 
Till thou bring her ſafe thro! all, 
Ranſom'd from th' extreme diſtreſs, 
Bid her live — in perfect peace. 
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4 God of her compleat ſalvation, - 
Heal, and bid her body riſe, 
Let her ſoul with exultation | 
Mount to thee, beyond the ſkies, 
Happy as thy ſaints above, 
Loſt in her Redeemer's love. 


LVII. 


1 HEAR, O thou Friend of human kind, 
Thou fon of Mary hear, 
And let thy ſuffering handm aid find 
The anſwer of our prayer. 
Thy Spirit's. mixt with nature's cries 
Thro' thee to heaven aſcend : 
O ſend deliverance from the ſkies, 


A ſwift deliverance fend. 


2 Save her, thyſelf of woman born, 

Thyſelf the Son of man, 

The curſe into a bleſſing turn, 
And ſanctify the pain: 

Be thou # preſent ſuccour found: 
In time of greateſt need, 

And while her ſorrows moſt abound, 
Her comforts ſhall exceed, 


3 This keeneſt ſenſe of deep diſtreſs 

Which feeble fleſh can feel, 

Or'epower, and ſwallow up in peace 
And joy unſpeakable: 

Thy love ſhall bring her fafely thro? : 

hy love to her be given, 

And change the pains of hell into 

The extacies of heaven. 


4 So ſhall the ranſom'd ſinner give 
To thee her added days, 
So ſhall the joyful mother live 
A mon'ment of thy praiſe ; 
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She and her houſe ſhall ſerve tho Lord, 

Till all from earth remove 

In ſounds of glory to record 
Thine everlaſting love. 


LVIII. 


1 JESUS, we aſk thy promis'd aid; 
Thou who for us a curſe was made, 
The penalty extreme 
Far from thy choſen one remove, 
And now the object of thy love 
From curſe and death redeem. 


2 Firſt in the primitive offence 
The curſe ſhe feels with quicker ſenſe: 
But, of a woman born, 
Thou didſt its utmoſt burthen bear, 
To make it fall more light on her, 
And to a bleſſing turn. 


3 With pity then the anguiſh ſee, 
The fruits of fin endur'd by Thee, 
Thou patient Man of woe: 
Thy ſufferings paſt recall to mind, 
Shorten in her thy pangs behind, 
And break the mortal blow, 


4 In mercy mitigate her pam, 
Her feeble fainting ſoul ſuſtain 
With comforts from above ; 
Strengthen, till all her pains are paſt, 
And let her every moment taſte 
The cordial of thy love. 


Before her weary eyes diſplay 
8 The bed . lay 
A Lamb transfixt and tom! 
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The place thou never canſt forget, 


Where thou haſt paid our utmoſt debt, 
And all our forrows borne. 


6 O let thy grief dry up her tears, 
And while thy mangled form appears, 
Thy viſage marr'd with blood, 
Let trouble, fear, and torture ceaſe, 
And all her happy ſoul confeſs 
Her Saviour and her God. 


7 Victo rious, with thy croſs in view, 
By thy own travail bring her thro” 
The agonizing hour, 
A living monument of praiſe, 
A witneſs of redeeming grace, 
And love's eternal power, 


LIX- 
Thankſgiving for her ſafe delivery, 


1 Bleſſing, and praiſe, and thanks, and love 
Let God, the Saviour-God receive, 
Who ſent the ſuccours from above, 
And bad the dying finner live! 
The bitterneſs of death-is paſt, 
The mortal agony 1s o're 
Brought thro' the fire, ſhe lives at laſt 
To love, and wonder, and adore. _ 


2 Long in the toils of hell ſhe lay, 
(White torture tore her tender frame,) 
And meekly ſigh'd her life away, | 
A picture of the bleeding Lamb! 
Her eyes with looking upward fail'd, 
And ſought the reſt of endleſs night; 
But Chriſt her Advocate vrevail'd, © 
And ſtopt the ſpirit in its flight, 


- 
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g When nature's ſtrength and ſenſe were gone, 
And death's cold hand had graſp'd his prey, 
God held her ſoul in life unknown, 
And re-inſpir'd the breathleſs clay : 

God heard his wreſtling people plead 
Strong in the faith himſelf had given, 
Mighty in prayer which wakes the dead, 

In prayer which ſhuts and opens heaven, 


4 Touch'd by the healing hand Divine, 
She lives, ſhe lives to praiſe her Lord: 
Jeſus, the work and praiſe be thine, 
Thy name be bleſt, rever'd, ador'd | 
Thou haſt thy gracious word fulfil'd, 
And ſav'd her in her laſt diſtreſs, 
The promiſe and the prayer is ſeal'd, 
Seal'd on her heart in goſpel- peace. 


5 Wherefore with joyful lips and heart, 
Thee, Jeſus, Lord of life we own, 
And ſing how great and good Thou art, 

How near to help and fave thine own ! 
To Thee our 3 all we give, 
Tine, wholly thine reſolv'd to be, 
And only for thy glory live, he 

And die a ſacrifice to Thee, 


A, 


LX, | 
Hymn for a new-born child, 
1 FATHER, Son, and Spirit come, 


Enter now thy human ſhrine, 
Take my offspring from the womb ; 

Mine he is not, Lord, but thine : 
Thine this moment let him be, 
Thine to all eternity! 


2 Seize, O ſeize his tender heart 
Beating to the vital war; 
Everlaſting life impart, - | 
Sow the ſeed of glory there: « 
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Grace be to my infant given, 
Grace the principle of heaven. 


Soon as reaſon's glimmering ray 
Feebly faint begins to ſhine, 

Let the ſpark of grace diſplay 
Stronger influence divine, 

All the life of fin controul, 

Spread throughout his new-born ſoul, 


4 Father, draw him from his birth 
With the cords of heavenly love, 
From the trivial joys of earth 
« Raiſe his mind to joys above, 
Gently lead thy favourite on, 
Till Thou giv'ſt him to thy Son. 


5 Riſe the woman's conquering Seed, 
In his ranſom'd nature riſe, 
Bruiſer of the ſerpent's head, 
Give him back his paradiſe, 
Nature into grace convert, 
Grave thine image on his heart. 


6 Spirit of life, and love, and power, 
The deep things of God reveal, 
Seal him from his natal hour, 
HF im the heir of glory ſeal, 
Strong with ſevenfold energy 
Stamp, and fit him for the ſky, 


7 Father, Son, and Spirit come, 
Enter now thy human ſhrine, 
Take my offspring from the womb; 
Mine he 1s not, Lord, but thine ; 
Thine this moment let him be, 
Thane to all eternity : 


F 
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LXI. 


a HELPLESS babe, who from the womb 

Doſt this hour thy courſe begin, 

Haſty trav'ler to the tomb, 
Born in miſery and tin, 

Born into a vale of tears, 
To a world of trouble born, 

Subject of our hopes and fears, 

Shall thy abe or mourn ? 


2 Thee an heritage from God, 
Thee whom God vouchſafes to give, 
Not in wrath but love beſtow'd, | 
— Thankfully we ſhould receive; 
But when all thy dangers riſe, 
Paſſions, pains, and fins, and ſnares, 
Feawrebukes our forward joys, 
'Turns our praiſes into prayers. 


3 God, whoſe eye doth all things ſee, 
Hidden from ſhort-ſighted man, 
All thy works are known to Thee, 
All our ſprings of joy and pain: 
Knows thy wiſe omniſcient mind 
What the new-born child ſhall prove; 
Whither mine His God will find, | 
Will inſure thy hate, or love. 


4 But if now thy preſcience ſees 

Scenes of miſery and vice, 

If his future wickedneſs 
Now offends thy glorious eyes; 

E're the dire decree bring forth, 

' Ee'rhe turn from Thee his will, 

:Cruſh the viper in the birth, 
Save him from a world of ill. 


—ͤ—Ü—U— — ʒ¶üÜ — 
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5 Do not ſuffer him to live 
A tranſgreſſor from the womb, 
Thy good Spirit by ſin to grieve," 
Rather now prevent his doom; 
Hear thy Spirit's cry within 
A poor earthly parent's breaſt, 
Save my helplef child from fin, 
Snatch him now to endleſs reſt. 


LXII. 
At the baptiſm of a Child, 


1 GOD of eternal truth and love, 


Vouchſafe the promis'd grace we claim, 


Thine own great ordinance approve, 
The child baptis'd into thy name 

Partaker of thy nature make, 

And give her all thine image back. 


2 Born in the dregs of ſin and time, 
| Theſe darkeſt, laſt, apoſtate days, 
Burthen'd with Adam's curſe and crime 
| Thou in thy mercy's arms embrace, 
And waſh out all her guilty load, 
And quench the Tracy in Jeſus blood. 


3 Father, if ſuch thy ſovereign will, 
If Jeſus did the rite injoin, 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit's ſeal, 
And let the grace attend the fign; 
The Seed of endleſs life impart, 
Seize for thy own our infant's heart. 


4 Anſwer on her thy wiſdom's end 
In preſent and eternal good, 
Whate'er thou didſt for man intend, 
Whate'er thou haſt on man beſtow'd; 
+ 


— 
— — 
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Now to this favour'd babe be given, 
Pardon, apd holineſs, and heaven. 8 


5 In preſence of thy heavenly hoſt 
Thyſelf we faithſully require; 
Come Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
By blood, by water, and by fire, 
And fill up all thy human ſhrine, 
And ſeal our ſouls for ever thine. 


LXIII. 
Hymns for Parents. 


1 FATHER of all, by whom we are, 
For whom was made whatever is, 
Who haſt intruſted to our care 
A candidate ſor glorious bliſs, 
Poor worms of earth, for help we cry, 
For grace to guard what grace hath given, 
Ve aſk the wiſdom from on high 
To train our infant up for heaven. 


2 We tremble at the danger near, 

And crouds of wretched parents ſee, 
Who blindly fond their children rear 

In tempers far as hell from Thee: 
Themſelves the ſlaves of ſenſe and praiſe 
Their babes who pamper and admire, 
And make the helpleſs infants paſs 

To murtherer Molock thro* the Fire. 


s But let not us the demon. pleaſe, 
Our offspring to deſtruttion doom, 
Strengthen a ſin-ſick ſoul's diſeaſe, 
Or damn him ſrom his mather's womb ; 
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Rather this hour reſume his breath 
From ſelfiſhneſs and pride to ſave, 

By death prevent the ſecond death, 
And hide him in the ſilent grave. 


4 Or if thou grant a longer date, 
With reſolute wiſdom us endue, 
To point him out his loſt eſtate, 

His dire apoſtacy to ſhew, 

To time our every {mile and frown, 
To mark the bounds of good and ill, 

And beat the pride of nature down, 
And bend or break his riſing will. 


5 Him let us tend, ſeverely kind, 

As guardians of his giddy youth, 

As ſet to form his tender mind 
By principles of virtuous truth, 

To fit his foul for heavenly grace, 
Diſcharge the Chriſtian parent's part, 

And kcep him, *till thy love takes place, 
And Jeſus riſes in his heart, 


LXIV. 
1 HOW faſt the chains of 8 bind 


Our poor degenerate race! | 

What darkneſs clouds the parent's mind 
If unrenew'd by grace! 

As ſworn to take the tempter's part 
They fatally employ 

Their utmoſt power and utmoſt art 
Their offspring to deſtroy. 


2 By Satan's ſubtilty beguil'd 
To Satan's ſchool they ſend, | 
And each delights the fav'rite child 21 
To humour and commend: 
: F; 
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The proud with ranker pride they eu, 
Heighten their worſt Hiſeaſe, | 

And tondly ſooth the ſtubborn will 
To ten-fold ſtubborneſs. 


3 With luſt of leaſure, wealth, and fame 
Their children they inſpire, 
And every vain deſire inflame, 
And every paſſion fire: 
They wiſh them good, but rather great, 
-  Rebgious, but genteel; 
Pious, yet fond of pomp and ſtate; 
As heaven would mix with hell. 


4 Adorn'd in pearl and rich array 

Vou ſee the murtherer's prize! 

As crown'd with flowers, the victims gay 
Are led to ſacrifice; 

Down a broad eaſy way they glide 
To endleſs miſery, 

And curſe their doting parents pride 
To all eternity. 


3 Others, an half. diſcerning few, 
The fond exceſs: condemn, 
And ruſh with headlong zeal into 
Ihe mercileſs extream; 
They vent their paſſion's furious heat 
In ſtern, tyrannic ſway, 
Their children as their beaſts intreat, 
And force the flaves t'obey. 


6 With notions taught, the Stoicks four | 

Purſue their rigid plan, 

In weakneſs look for perfect power, 
In babes the ſtrength of man; 

The wiſdom ripe of hoary hairs 
From children they require, 

Till time their ſchemes in pieces tears, 

And all in ſthoke e. i 
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7 Haraſs'd by long domeſtic war 

With ſcarce a truce between, 
Their children's tender minds abhor 

Th' Egyptian diſcipline; 

They quite throw off the yoke ſevere, 
O're nature's wilds to rove, 2 

And hate the objects of their fear 35 
Whom they could never love. 1 


— 


LEV « 
1 GOD D only wiſe, almighty, good, 
Send forth thy truth and light, 5 
To point us out the narrow road, 
Aud guide our ſteps aright; 
To ſteer our dangerous courſe between 
The rocks on either hand, 


And fix us in the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to laud. 


2 Made apt by thy ſufficient grace £ 
To teach as taught b Thee, 
Wie come to train in all thy ways 
Our riſing progeny ; a 
Their ſelfiſh will by times ſubdue, K 
And mortify their pride, „„ | 
And lend thezr youth a facred clue | 2 37 8 1 
To find The Crucified. e | 


3 We would in every ſtep look up; 

By thy example taught 

T alarm their fear, Shell their hope, | 
And rectify their thought: — 4 

We would perſuade their hearts t' obey, 
With mildeſt zeal proceed, 

And never take the harſher wa 
When love will do the ted? 
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4 For this we aſk in faith ſincere 
The wiſdom from above 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure ingenuous love, 
To watch their will to ſenſe inclin'd, 
With- hold the hurtful food, 
And gently bend cheir tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. T 


LXVI. 
FATHER of light, thy necdful aid 


Tous who alk impart, 
Multrultful of ourſelves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart; 
O'rewhelm'd with juſteſt fear, again 
To Thee tor help we call, 
Where many mightier have been ſlain, 


By Thee unſav'd, we fall. 


2 Unleſs reſtrain'd by grace we are, 
In vain the ſnare we ſee, 

We lee and ruſh into the ſnare 
Of blind idolatry ; 

We plunge ourſelves in endleſs woes, 
Our hapleſs infant ſell, 

Reſiſt the light, and ſide with thoſe 
Who ſend their babes to hell. 


Ah, what avails ſaperior light 
Without ſuperior love ? 

We ſec the truth, we judge aright, 
And wiſdom's ways approve ; 

We mark the idolizing throng, 

Their cruel fondneſs blame; 

Their children's ſouls we know they Wrong, 

And we ſhall do the ſame, 
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4 We cenſure them, ourſelves uatried, 
For paſhonate exceſs, 
Who train their children up in pride, 
And ſloth, and ſtubbornnels : 
Leſs ſavage in our judgment they 
Who * their little ones, 
Or left to ravenous beaſts a prey, 
Or daſh'd againſt the ſtones, 


5 Yet ſpite of our reſolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity, 

And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, O God, to Thee: 

We ſoon ſhall do what we condemn, 
And down the current borne, 

With ſhame confeſs our nature's ſtream. 
Too ſtrong for us to turn, 


6 Our only help in danger's hour, 
Our onl frength Thou art, 
* Above the world and tempter's power, 

And greater than our heart. ' 

Us from ourſelves Thou canſt ſecure 
In nature's ſlippery ways, 

And make our feeble footſteps ſure 
By thy ſufficient grace, 


7 If on thy promis'd grace alone 
We faithfully depend, 
Thou ſurely wilt protect thy own, 
And keep us to the end, 
Wilt make us tenderly diſcreet 
To guard what Thou haſt given, 
And bring our child with us to meet 
At thy right hand in heaven. 


— 
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O that my Son might live 
A mon'ment of thy grace, 

To Thee his earlieſt childhood give, 
To Thee his riper days! 
My heavenly . hear 
In me thy Spirit's cry, 

And grant the child his God to fear, 
Or give him now to die. 


Ah, do not let him ſtay 

To grieve thy glorious eyes, 
To wander down the beaten way 

Of paſſion, pride, and vice; 

To eee the miſe 

Which I, alas, have known, 
Or ſav'd by live: if ſav'd like * 

Or finally undone, 


Rather in tender grace 
Reſume my infant's breath, 

And ſnatch him from the dangerous maze, 
The brink of ſecond death, 
To glorious worlds on high 
His {potleſs {oul receive, 

Where all who in their childhood die. 
With God for ever live, 


LXVIII. 


1 Let Iſhmael live 
Devoted to God; 
O Father receive 
W hom thou haſt beſtow'd; 
Haſt purpoſely given, 
That we may reiign 
The bleſſing of heaven, 
The preſent Divine. 


WE ad 


82 hy ſervants prepare 


L 


With wiſdom for this 


To bring up an heir 


Of heavenly bliſs : 
By walking before Thee 
His ſteps let us guide, 
And lead him to glory 
Thro' Jeſus's fide. 


The doting exceſs 
Of nature remove, 
And gracioully bleſs 
Our labours of love, 
Our ſanctified cares 
With favour allow. 
And anſwer our prayers, 
And anſwer them now. 


The bleſſing we claim 

Now, Father, impart, 
Thy nature and name 

Be on his young heart, 
Our infant inſpire 

With life from on high, 
And kindle the fire 

That never ſhall die. 


LXIX. 
The Mother's hymn. 


O WHAT ſhall I do, 
What method purſue, 


In ſafety to bring my young innocent thro'? 


What a wonder of grace, 
If he *ſcapes one whole race, 


-Unſpoil'd by indulgence, unpoiſon'd by praiſe } 
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2 Tis mercy alone 
Can aſſiſt him to run 
Thro' a deſart, when thouſands are daily undone. 
That mercy I claim 
In Jeſus's name, 
And believe him a Saviour for ever the ſame, . 


| By mercy et free 
- | M. — I ſee 
As vun, ſave my poor infant as me: 
7 f I truſt him, he muſt - 
Be true to his truſt, 
For to all that believe he 1s „ and juſt. 


4 I truſt him alone 
For myſelf and and my ſon, [own: 
That he will not forſake whom he takes for his 
By grace reconcil'd 
I give him my child; 
And if Jeſus preſerve, he can never be ſpoil'd, 


LXX, 
Another. 


* What follies abound, 
Where reaſon is drown'd 
By an heatheniſh nurſe in a torrent of ſound ! 
When by Satan beguild, 2 
With ſonnets defil'd, ; 
She angers her Maker, to quiet her child! 


2 Who the Saviour and Son 


| Of Mary have known _ 3 
8 They delight to converſe with their Jeſus alone, 3 
They at all times proclaim *S ] &# 
His wonderful name, [Lamb. | 


And in tending their infants they ſing of the 
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3 The Lamb from the Throne 
Of his Father came down, [ bone : 
He was fleſh of our fleſh, he was bone of our 
The Omnipotent Lord 


all Heaven ador'd 


* The ;nviſb{; Godhead appcar'd in the Word. 
4 With the children of men 


Jehovah was ſeen, 
Thro' the veil of our dignified nature betas 
The Antient of days 
Diſcover'd his Face, | 
And adrmitred Wi angels with rapture to gaze. 
5 Who gave all Things to be « 
| What a wonder to ſee 
Him born of his creature, and nurſt on her knee! 
The Infant Divine 
(Let all creatures combine [ mine! 
To acknowledge the grace) was as helpleſs as 


LXXII, 


For a ſick Child, 


1 FATHER, God of pitying love, 
Let thy yearning bowels move, 
Let thine ear attend cur cry, 
Help before our infant die. 


2 Hear her belp-imploring groan, 
Pain'd with forrows not her own, 
Bruis'd alas, for our offence 
Save her ſuffering inuocence. 


3 Vhom but now thy mercy gave 
Keep her from the gaping grave, 
Whom'thy love perfiſts to give, 
Let her for thy glory live. 

4 


” 
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4 But if Thou foreknow'ſt it beſt 
Not to grant our blind requeſt, 
Snatch her from a length of pain, 
Take her to thine arms again. 


Now her ſpotleſs ſoul remove 
To the innocents above, 

To her kindred in the ſkies, 

Io an early paradiſe, Ys 


Only while ſhe hence departs, 
Let her carry up our hearts, 

Rend them, as ſhe rends her clay, 
I Tear them far from earth away. 


Far above the world of pain 
Let our ſouls with her's remain, 
Far above its comforts ſoar, 
Stoop to earthly bliſs no more, 


LXXIII. 

3 On her Death. 

1 LOVELV FAIR, but breathleſs clay, 
Whither is thy tenant gone? | 
Would the ſoul no longer ſtay 
Priſoner in a world unknown ? 

Surfeited with life and pain, 
Is ſhe fled to heaven again ? 


2 Wherefore did ſhe viſit earth, 
Earth ſo ſuddenly to leave, 
Gaul'd and burthen'd from the birth, 
Only born to cry and grieve? 
W hat was all her life below ? 
One ſad month of fruitleſs woe. 


g Count we now our mournful gains, 
We who call'd the child our own: 
Lo, ſhe pays her mother's Pains 
With her laſt expiring groan : 
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Mocking all his fond deſires, 
Lo, her father's Hope expires! - 


4 Thus her parents grief ſhe chears, 
Tranſient as a ſhort-liv'd flower, 
Scarcely ſeen ſhe diſappears, 
Blooms, and withers in an hour, 
Thus our former loſs ſupplies, 
Thus our proms'd Comfort dies? 


5 But ſhall ſinful man complain 
Stript by the Divine decree ? 
Dares our impious grief arraign 
Heaven's tremendous Majeſty ? 
Rather let us meekly own 


All is right which God hath done, 
& God hath anſwer'd all our prayers, 


Mended after his own will, 
Number'd with ſalvation's heirs 

Her whoſe happy change we feel, 
Her whoſe bliſs rebakes our ſighs, 
Bids us follow to the ſkies. 


7 God, t' enhance her joy above, 
Gave her a few painful days, 
Object of his richeſt love, 
Veſſel of his choiceſt grace, 
Bad her ſuffer with his Son, 
Die to claim an earlier throne, 


8 Beſt for her ſo ſoon to die: 
Beſt for us how can it be? 


Let our bleeding hearts reply, 
Torn from all, O Lord, but Thee, 


To thy righteous will ſubdued, 
Panting for the ſovereign good. 
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& Let them pant, and never reſt 
Till thy peace our ſorrows heal, 
Troubled be our aching breaſt 
Till the balm of love we feel, 
Love, which every want ſupplies, 
Love of One that never dies, 


10 Might we, Lord, thy love attain 
Cure of every evil this, 
This would turn our loſs to gain, 
Turn our miſery into bliſs, 
Love our Eden here would prove, 
Love would make our heaven above. 


LXXIV. 
For a Child in the Small-pox. 


1 FATHER, by the tender name | 
Thou for man vouchſaf'ſt to bear, 
We thy needful ſuccour claim, 
We implore thy pitying care, 
For our ſtricken child diſtreit : 
Wilt Thou not our load remove, 
Calm the tumult in our breaſt, 


Manifeſt thy ſaving love ? 


2 Love inflitts the plague ſevere, 
Love the dire diſtemper ſends : 
Let thy heavenly meſſenger 
Anſwer all thy gracious ends: 
© Give us power to watch and pray 
Trembling at the threaten'd los : 
Tear our hearts from earth away, 


Nail them to thy bleeding crols. 


— 


3 Fain we would obedient prove, 
Here on rugged Calvary 
Render back the ſon we love, 

Yie!d our only fon to Thee: 


7 


While he on the altar lies, 
We to thy decree ſubmit, 

Offer up our. ſacrifice, 
Weep in ſilence at thy feet. 


4 Human tears may freely flow 
Authoris'd by tears Divine, 
Till thine awful will we know, 

Comprehend thy whole deſign: 
Jeſus wept! and ſo may we: 
Jeſus ffering all thy will, 
Felt the ſoft infixmity ; 
Feels his creature's ſorrow ſtill. 


5 Father of our patient Lord, 
Strengthen us with Him to grieve, 
Proſtrate to receive thy word, 
All thy counſel to receive: 
Tho' we would the cup decline, 
- Govern'd by thy will alone 
Ours we ſtruggle to reſign ; 
Thine, and only thine be done, 


6 Life and death are in thine hand: 

In thine hand our child we ſee 

Waiting thy benign command, 
Leſs belov'd by us than thee: - 

Need we then his life requeſt ? 

« Jeſus underſtands our fears, 

Reads a mother's pantin breaſt, 
Knows the meaning of her tears. 


Jeſus blends them with his 88 
Mindful of his ſaffering daiys: 

Father, hear thy pleading Son, 
Son of man for us He" pra,s ; 
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1 | "Wh at for us he aſks, beſtow : 
Ours he makes his owrr requeſt : 


1 Send us liſe or death; We know, 
| Life, or death frcm thee is beſt. 


| LXXV. 
| k Thankſgiving for his Recovery, 
a GLORY to our God moſt high 
With joyful hearts we give, 
Call'd like Abraham from the {ky 
Our Iſaac to receive! 
Him as from the dead reſtor'd 
Thank ſul we again embrace, 
Taſte the goodneſs of our Lord, 
And ſing the Donor's praiſe. 


2 How ſhall we the gift improve 
A little longer lent ? 
Father, to receive thy love 
We now our hearts preſent ; 
Humbly on thy mercy caſt, 
_ Farther mercy we implore, 
Pay thee back thy favours paſt 
By {till accepting more. 


3 Jeſus (for whoſe only ſake 
Thou haſt re ſtor'd our child) 
Thy moſt precious gift we take, 
And own thee reconcil'd ; 
Wait thy peace and power to feel, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown, © 
Power to do thy perfe& will, 
| And ſerve our God alone. 


4 We, if ſo thy will require, 
Our ſacrifice repeat, 
Nature's every fond deſire 

To thy decree ſubmit; 


3 
Back to Thee thine own we give. 
Leave him in thy ſovereign hand, 


Let him in thy preſence live, 
Or die at thy command. 


5 Only while we offer up 
Our deareſt bleſſings here, 
Bleſs us with our heavenly Hope 
The conſtant Comforter, 
While our faith by works we prove, 
While the furnace we abide, y 
Speak us perfected in love, 
For ever juſtified, 


LXXVI. 


Another. 


1 WORSHIP, and power, and thanks, and love 
To God, the gracious God and true, 
Whoſe faithfulneſs again we prove, 
And mercies every moment new: 
Jeſus hath heard his people's prayer, 
Our child reviv'd, our Son re-given : 
Let all his healing name declare, 
And ſpread his praiſe thro' earth and heaven, 


2 Saviour, we at thy hands receive 
This pledge of greater good to come, 
And to thy wiſe diſpoſal leave 
Whom thou haſt ranſom'd from the tomb: 
The child, no longer ours, but thine, 
Ev'n from his earlieſt infancy 
To Thee we chearfully reſign, 
A ſervant of thy church and Thee. 


While here our Samuel we preſent, 
With favour, Lord, accept the loan, 
To Thee irrevocably lent, | 
And bleſs and ſeal him for thine own : 
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Devoted from his infant days, 
Oh may he in thy courts be found, 
Grow up to miniſter thy grace, 


And ſpread thro* earth the goſpel- ſound. 


LXXVII, 
For a Child cutting his Teeth. . 


s SUFFERING for another's ſin, 
Why ſhould innocence complain? 
Sin by Adam enter'd in, 
Sin ingendring grief and pain: 
Sin entail'd on all our race, 
Forces harmleſs babes to cry, 
Born to ſorrow and diſtreſs, 
Born to feel, lament, and die. 


2 Tortur'd in his tender frame, 
Strughng with convulſive throes, þ. 
Doth he not aloud proclaim 
Guilt the cauſe of all our woes? 
"Guilt, whole ſad effects appear, 
_ Guilt original we own, 
\ See it in that ſtarting tear, 
Hear it in that heaving groan! 


3 Man's intemperate offence 
In its puniſhment we read; 
Speechleſs, by his aching ſenſe 
Guilty doth our infant plead ; 
Inſtruments of fin and pain, 
Signs of guilt and miſery 
Eve's incontinence explain, 
Point us to the Taſted Tree. 


4 There the bitter root we find, 
Fatal ſource of nature's ill, 
III which all our fallen kind | 
With this young apoſtate feel; 


But what we can ne'er. remove 
Jeſus came to ſanctiſy, 


Second Adam from above | 
Born for us to live and die. 


5 Help, the woman's heavenly Seed, 
Thou that didſt our ſorrows take, 
Turn aſide the deathdecreed, 
Save him for thy nature's ſake | 
Pitying Son of man and God, 
Still thy creature's pains indure z 
+ * Quenchthe fever with thy blood, 
Bleſs him with a perfect cure. 


6 Thine it is to bleſs and heal, 
Thine to reſcue and repair: 
On our child the anſwer ſeal, 
Thou who didſt ſuggeſt the prayer: 
Send ſalvation to this houle ; - 
Then to double health reſtor'd, 
I, and mine will pay our vows, 
I and mine will ſerve the Lord. 


LXXVIII. 
At ſending a child to the Boarding - School. 
1 NOT without thy direction 


From us our child we ſend, 
And to thy ſure protection 
_ Her innocence commend : 
Jeſus, thou Friend and Lover 
Of helpleſs infancy, 
With wings of mercy cover 


A ſoul beloy'd by Thee. 


2 Evil communication 
O let it not pervert, 
Or fill with pride and paſſion 
Her fond unwary heart ; 
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. her uninfected 
(In anſwer to our prayers) 


From dangers uriſuſpected, 
From twice ten thouſand ſnares;” 


3 Let no affections fooliſh 
Or vain her ſpirit ſoil 
Let no inſtructions poliſh 
Her nature into guile; 
No low diſſimulation 
Place in her boſom find, 
No worldly art or faſhion 
Corrupt her ſimple mind. 


Our little one, believing 
Beneath thy care we place, 
And ſee Thee, Lord, receiving- 
Her into thine embrace: 
Thyfelf her inward Teacher, 
Thyſelf her Guardian be, 
And gracioully inrich her 
With all that is in Thee. 


LXXIX. 


A Mother's Act of Reſignation on the Death - 
of a Child, | 


1 PEACE, my heart, be calm, be ſtill, 
Subject to my Father's will! 

God in Jeſus reconcil'd 

Calls for his beloved child, 

Who on me himſelf beſtow'd 
Claims the purchaſe of his blood. 


Child of prayer, by grace divine 
Him I willingly reſign 

'Thro' his laſt convulſive throes 
Born into the true Repoſe, 
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Born into the world above, 
Glorious world of light and love! 


3 Thro' the purple fountain brought, 
* To his ee boſom caught, 
Him in the pure mantle clad, 
In the milk-white robe array'd. 
Follower of the Lamb I ſee; 
See the joy prepar'd for me. 


od for this alone I ſtay, 


Fit me for eternal day, 


Then thou wilt receive thy bride 
To the ſouls beatified, 


Then with all thy ſaints I meet, 
- Then my rapture is compleat, 


"a Thankſgiving after Recovery from the 
Small-pox. 


1 PEACE, panting ſoul, the ſtorm is o're, 
| My mortal foe appears no more, 
As brandiſhing his dart : 
But lo, the Prince of life is nigh, 
To chaſe my terrors with his eye, 
And ſtill my fluttering heart. 


2 The awful doubt is ſolv'd at laſt, 
The bitterneſs of death is paſt, 
And bleſt with a reprieve 
My panting ſoul may now reſpire ; Th 
My body too hath paſs'd the fixe, 
. And doubly ſav'd I live. 


3 "Twas prayer alone that turn'd the ſcale, 
(The prayer which doth with God prevail} 
And brought him from the iky ; 
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The Friend of Lazarus was here, 
And dropt again the pitying tear, 
And would not let me die. 


4 God of my life and health reſtor'd, 
I own thee for my God and Lord, 
Thy power and goodneſs ſec, 
Accept the token from above, 
The pledge of thy forgiving love 
The life of heaven in Thee. 


Thy arm omnipotent to ſave 
Hath kindly ſnatch'd me from the grave, 
And made my body whole: 
Oh for thy own compaſſion ſake, 
Caſt all my tins behind thy back, 
And now reſtore my ſoul, 


6 The confidence divine impart, 
The witneſs breathe into my heart, 
And ſeal my fins forgiven, 
Allow me then my laſt deſire, 
And ſend with death the car of fire 
That raps my ſoul to heaven, 


LXXXI. 
Another. 


1 SING tothe Prince of life and peace, - |- 
Let every tongue my Saviour bleſs, 
So ſtrong to help in danger's hour, 
So preſent in his healing power, 
And from the margin of the grave 
So good a dying worm to ſave, 


2 Can] forget the ſolemn day 
When grapling with my foe I lay ? 
O're my weak fleſh from foot to head 
Ihe loathſom leproſy was fpread, 
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The fouleſt plague our race can feel. 
The deadlieſt fruit of ſin and hell. 


3 The e boil'd in every vein, 
The fire broke out in raging pain, - 
I ſunk oppreſt thro? all my powers, | 
With bruiſes, wounds, and putrid ſores, 
My body rack'd in every part, | | 
And ſick to death my fainting heart, 


- 4 Jeſus beheld my laſt diſtreſs, 
And turn'd the current of diſeaſe, - 
He ſtop'd my ſpirit on the wing, 
And chas'd away the griezly king : 
His wonder-working arm I own, 


And give the praiſe to God alone, 
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5 He in the kind pho came, 
(Bow all to Jeſus* balmy name?) 
> Amidſt my werpang friends He ſtood, 
And mix'd the cordial with his blood, 
Diſplay'd his dead-reviving art, 
And pour'd his Life into my heart. 
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6 Brought from the gates of death I give 
My life to him by whom I live, 


Rais'd from a reſtleſs bed of pain | | 

1 render him my ſtrength again, I 

8 And only wait to prove his grace, | | 4 
And only breath, to breath his praiſe, | 

| | 

LXXXII. 


eee EEE 1 
1 GOD of love, with pity lee, 


Succour our infirmity; 1 
Father, let thy will be done? 1 
Thine we ſay, but mean our own, | 


[86 ] 


2 Can we of ourſelves reſign 
The moſt precious loan divine? 
4 With thy lovelieſt creature part ? 
$4 Lord, Thou ſeeſt gur bleeding heart. 


Whom thyſelf haſt planted there, 
| 3 W 
| From our bleeding heart to tear, 
[| - This, moſt ſenſibly we feel, 
1 This we own impoſſible. 


4 Deareſt of thy gifts below, 
Nature cannot let her go, 
Nature, *till by grace ſubdued, 

Will not give her back to God. 


5 But we would receive the power 
Every bleſſing to reſtore, 


Would to thy deciſion bow, 
Would be meekly willing now. 


6 If Thou wilt thine own revoke, 
Now infli& the ſudden ſtroke, 

Take our eyes and heart's deſire, 
Let her in thine arms expire. 


7 Stript of all, we truſt in Thee, 
As our day our ſtrength ſhall be, 
Jeſus, Lord, we come to prove 


All the virtue of thy love. 


8 When the creature- ſtreams are dry, 
Thou Thyſelf our wants ſupply, 
. Thou of life the Fountain art, 
* ., Riſe eternal in our heart. 


LXXXIII. 
Another. 


1 LOVER, Friend of human kind, 
Call thy days of fleſh to mind, 
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When Thou didſt our ſorrows bear, 
All our ſinleſs frailties ſhare. 


2 When Thou didft converſe below, 
Every ſhape of human woe, | 
Every ſupplicant in pain 


Could thy, ready help obtain. 


3 Melted by thy creature's tears, 
Troubled with our griefs and fears, 
Pity made thy Spirit groan, 

Made our miſeries thine own. 


None applied in vain to Thee, 
Thy divine philanthropy 
| Chear'd the faint, the hungry fed, 
Heal'd the fick, and rais'd the dead. 


5 Hear us then, thou Man of grief, 
O make haſte to our relief, 
After Thee for help we cry, 
Come, before our ſiſter die. 


& Jeſus, evermore the ſame, 

anifeſt thy ſaving name, 
Good Phyſician from above, 
Heal the objett of thy love. 


7. Humbly proſtrate at thy feet, 
We our will to thine ſubmit ; 
Yet, before thy will is ſhown, 
Trembling we preſent our own, 


8 Till thy love's deſign we ſer, 
Earneſt, but reſign'd to Thee, - 
Suffer us for life to pray, 

| Bleſs us with her longer ſtay, - 


Ha 
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Let the balm be now applied, 
Touch her, and the fever chide, 
Now command it to depart, 


Sprinkle. now her peaceful heart. 


10 Thou with equal eaſe and ſkill 
Canſt the ſoul and body heal: ; 

| Raiſe her, Lord, the veſſel raiſe 

Wo Of thine all- ſufficient grace. : 


| 11 Let her long a witneſs live | 
| | | ITlhat Thou canſt on earth forgive, bag 
H ; Live, thine utmoſt love to ſee, 

| + Live to ſerve thy church and Thee. 


\ | 12 Then, when all her work is done, 
| Thou thy faithful ſervant crown, 

| ; Take her, Jeſus, to thy breaſt, 

14 | Take us all to endleſs reſt, 


LXXXIV. 
For One viſited with Sickneſs. 


10 THOU, whoſe wiſe paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigour down, 
Thy choice I thankfully approve, _ 
And proſtrate at thy gracious throne, 
I offer up my life's remains, | 
I chuſe the ſtate my God ordains, 


2 Caſt as a broken veſſel by, 
Thy will I can no longer do, 
Yet while a daily death I die, 
Thy power I may in weakneſs ſhew, 
My patience may thy glory raiſe, 
My ſpeechleſs woe proclaim thy praiſe. 


3 But ſince without thy Spirit's might 

Thou know'ſt I nothing can endure, _. 
The help I aſk in Jeſus right, 

Ihe ſtrength he did for me procure, 


, 


| 


; 
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Father, abundantly impart, 
And arm with love my feeble heart. 


4 This ſingle good I humbly crave, 
This ſingle good on me beſtow, 
And when my one defire I have, 
Let every other bleſſing go! 
Ah, do not, Lord, my ſuit deny, 
I only want to love——and die. 


5 Or let me live, of love poſſeſt, 
In weakneſs, wearineſs, and pain; 
The anguiſh of my labouring breaſt, 
The daily croſs ſtill ſuſtain, 
For him that languiſh'd on the tree, 
But liv'd, before he died, for me. 


LXXXV. 
1 WELCOME incurable diſcaſe, 
Whate'er my gracious God decrees © 
My happy choice I make, | 
Death's fentence in myſelf receive, 


Since God a man of griefs did live, 
And ſuffer for my ſake. 


2 The love which brought him from the ſkies, 
Which made his ſoul a ſacrifice 
Viſits me in this pain, 
He bids me taſte his paſſion's cup, 
And fill his mournful meaſure up, 
That I with him may reign. 


3 Not that the ſufferings I endure : 
His Father's favour can procure, 
Or for my fins atone : 
Jeſus alone the wine-preſs trod, 
Anſwer' d the juſt demands of God, 
And paid my debt alone. 
H 
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4 Nor can my utmoſt griefs or pains © 
Purge out th' original remains, 
Or kill the root of ſin: 
That blood which did my pardon buy, 
That only blood muſt ſanRify, . 
And waſh my nature clean. 


5 Yes, O thou all-redeeming Lamb, 
The virtue of thy balmy name 
Reſtores my inward peace, 
Thy death doth all my guilt remove, 


Thy life ſhall fill my heart with love 


And perfect holineſs, 


6 Faith in thy powerful love I have, 
Thou wilt the helpleſs ſinner ſave 
Who fain to Thee would go: 
Thou doſt from time to time reprieve, 
Till I my pardon ſeal'd receive, 
And all thy fulneſs know, 


7 I own thy kind defign on me, 
The meaning of thy patience fee ; 
Thou haſt my manners borne, 
That ſav'd, before I hence depart, 
Lowly, and meek, and pure m heart, 
I may to God return. | 


8 Accompliſh then thy gracious end, 
And bid my happy ſoul aſcend 
In holineſs compleat, 
The meaneſt of that heavenly throng 
Who ſing thine own eternal ſong, 
And triumph at thy feet, 


For the Morning, 


lg GIVER of every good, 
To praiſe thy love I wake, 
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5 Thy love the balmy fleep beſtow'd 


For my Redeemer's ſake ;- 
Thy love kept off the pain | 
That oft invades my breaft,.. 
And bids my ſoul aſpire again 
Jo its eternal Reſt... 


2 To Thee in Chriſt my Peace 

Again 1 humbly turn, 

My paſt ingratitude confeſs, 
My life of folly mourn 
A life how dark and void! 
A long-continu'd blot! 

Talents or bid, or miſemploy'd, 
And benefits forgot. 


3 My virtues falſe and vain, 

My juſteſt works unjuſt,. 

Not one but gives my conference pain, 
And lays me in the duſt: 
But worſe than all I find 
The bitter root within, 

The beaſtly heart, the deviliſn mind, 
The hell of inbred fin, 


4 Far from myſelf to Thee, 
Thou ſinner's Friend, I fly, 


Forc'd out by my own miſery 


To ſeek ſalvation nigh : 
Th' infallible relief 
Aſſur'd at laſt to prove, 
And loſe my depths of {in and grief 
In thy abyſs of love. | 


5 One thing I now deſire, 
While for thy love I ſtay, 

One bleſſing inſtantly require, 
And will not be ſaid nay; 


[92] 
To genuine holineſs 
*Till thou my ſoul reſtore, 
Give joy or grief, give pain or eaſe, 
But bid me {in no more. 


LXXXVII. 
1 AND let this groſs corporeal clay 
Clog the-pure, .ethereal ray, 
And weigh my ſpirit down, 
My ſpirit ſhall ſupenor riſe, 
If 1 — ſhews me from the ſkies 
That everlaſting crown. 


2 Sick, and in pain, why ſhould I grieve ? 
“Troubled heart in Me believe, 
6 And heaven, He ſaith, is thine:“ 
He went before, that all who mourn. 
Might triumph in his ſwift return, 
And ſee the Face Divine, 


3 Fulneſs of joy his Preſence gives, 
Heaven its heavenlineſs receives, 
When Him unveil'd we ſee : 
Of all our bliſs the fount and root, 
The tree, the bloſſom, and the fruit 
Is immortality. 


4 My immortality Thou art, 
Glorious Earneſt in my heart, 
Jeſus, to me be given : 
Of Thee poſſeſt, I aſk no more, 
But happy in thy love adore 
The Joy of earth and heaven. 


LXXXVII. 


1 O THOU, whoſe kind compaſſion 
Hath lengthen'd out my 25 
To ſee thy great ſalvation 
Still in the fleſh I ſtay: 


0 
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Thyſelf the cauſe unfoldeft 
Of allthy patient grace, 


My ſoul in life thou holdeſt) 
That I may ſee thy face. 


2 For this, as tottering oves 

The grave I feebly ſtand, 

Till Thou Thyſelf 1 
And bring me ſafe to land; 

I live, tho”. daily dying, 
And languiſh for that peace, 

And wait that blood's applying 
Which figns my ſoul's releaſe. 


g My God, Thou wilt not leave me, 
When ſtrength and friends depart, 
But graciouſly forgive me, | 
And ſeal it on my heart 
In joy beyond expreſſing 
In comforts from above, 
In every goſpel bleſſing, 
In all the life of love. 


4 Come then my Conſolation, 
My Life, beyond the grave,- 
And ſhew me thy ſalvation, | 
And by thy preſence fave :- 
In faith's moſt ſtrict embraces- 
O might I compaſs Thee, 
And then in heavenly places 
Thy face for ever ſee. 


LXXXVII. 


1 OF a dejected ſpirit 
I want the ſovereign cure, 1 
The all- atoning Merit | a 
Which makes ſal vation ſure: 
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In ſecret meditation 155 * 
On an expiring God, 


I wait the agile vg: 
| Of Jeſus' balmy blood. 
x What but my faithful thinking 


On Him who ſtain'd the tree, 
Can prop my nature ſin king 
In its own miſery ? | 
What but the ſacred Fountain 
Which purg'd a world of ſin, 
Can move this guilty mountain, 
And give me peace within? 


3 When ſick of fin I languiſh, 
My: plague incurable, 
My wounded ſpirit's anguiſh. 
Will men or angels heal? 
=o deſpvraie my condition, 
ö I only can confide | 
In t at divine Phyſician 
Who for his patients died. 


4 His death the ſinner raiſes 
With his own love reveal'd, 
My mouth is fill'd with praiſes, 

My heart with joy is fill'd; 
A bleſſed man forgiven, 
A ſav'd, regenerate ſoul, . 
Igo in peace to heaven,s 


LXXXIX. 


1: NO more amus'd by earthly things; 
Or worldly vanity, op 
Father, my troubled 405 brings 
Its lait diſtreſs to Thee: - 


When faith bath made me whole. - 
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Spare me, a little longer ſpare, 
In feeble age I cry, _ 

Thou God, who hear'ſt the fa 
And all my fins paſs by, 


inteſt prayer, 


.2 For this alone I wiſh to live, 
That I thy love may feel, 
Thy power a Nane to forgive, 
'F And all my ſickneſs heal; 

To live, *till I my ſtrength regain 
1 Original, divine, 

+ Thy favour forfcited obtain, 

4 And in thine Image ſhine. 


3 This only hleſſing I implore, 
- The Gift unſpeak able, 
The Spirit of life and health and power, 
The Witneſs, Pledge, and Seal: 
Nought differing from a ſervant I, 
Till Thou thy Spirit impart. 
And hear him Abba F. ather cry I 
In my poor broken heart. | 


4 Him as a Spirit of binding fear 
Thou haſt on me beſtow'd, 
Sure token of redemption near 
With Jeſus ſprinkled blood: 
The bleſſed hope lifts up my head, 
While in thy Spirit 1 groan, 
And call out of the | 2% and plead _ 
The paſſion of thy Son. 


1 belies ons blood for me did buy x 
| ay. I not humbly claim ? : 
Thou canſt not, Lord, my ſuit deny 
Who aſk in Jeſus name: 
| I aſk what He hath made my right, 
* A pardon full and free: | 
Es And if thou doſt in him delight, 

+ Thou art well-pleas'd with me. 
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6 Me, me for his dear ſake alone 
Into thine arms receive, 
And let me feel the peace unknown, 
And conſciouſly believe ; 
By holy confidence divine 
Made ready to depart, 
I then my ſpotleſs ſoul reſign, 
And ſec Thee as Thou art, 


XC. 
4 LETthe redeem'd give thanks and praiſe 
To a forgiving God: 
My feeble voice I.cannot raiſe, 
Till waſh'd in Jeſus blood; 
Till at thy coming from above 
My mountain-fins depart, 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
And peace o'erflows my heart. 


2 The peace which man can ne'er conceive, 
he love and joy unknown, 
_ Wilt Thou not to thy ſervant give, 
And claim me or thy own ; 
My God in Jefus-pacified 
My God thyſelf declare, 
And draw me to his open ſide, 
And plunge the ſinner there? 


3 Priſoner of hope I ſtill attend 

Th' appearancejof my Lord, 
Theſe endleſs doubts and fins to end, 

And ſpeak my ſoul reſtor'd, 
Reſtor'd by reconciling grace, 

With preſent pardon bleſt, 
And fitted by true holineſs - 

For my eternal reſt, 
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Vet ah! my troubled ſpirit knows 
Its own infirmities; 

Till God on me his Son beſtows, 
I cannot die in peace: 

A ſtranger to th' atoning God 

, Who did our world redeem, - 

1 Unleſs he waſh me in his blood, 

| I have no patt with Him. 
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5 But wilt thou not the balm apply, 

The purchas'd bleſſing give? 

Thou didſt for every ſinner die, 
That all mankind may live; 

That I thy pardoning love may taſte, 
May live on earth forgiven, 

Andin thy mercy's arms embrac'd 
Return with thee-to heaven, 


X CI. 
1 GOD of my life preſerv'd by grace 

Like Moſes's buſh amidit the fire, 
Teach me to count aright my days, 

With wiſdom pure my heart inſpire, 
That buſied with the one concern, 

I may my remnant life employ 
Thy meck hunulity to learn, 

And enter thy celeſtial joy. 


2 In number as my days decreaſe, 
In value, Lord, 1 know, they riſe, 
And every moment makes them leſs, 
| And brings me nearer to the ſkies, 
j If taught my talents to improve, 
My hours I on account receive, 
I And live to win thy precious love, 


And only ſor thy glory live. 
1 
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g Thy Spirit now if Thou infuſe, 


My latter end I wiſely weigh, 
No more th' important moments loſe, 
No more neglett to watch and pray: 
Stir'd up to ſeek the God unknown 
My ſoul awakes to righteouſneſs, 
And ſtrives, and pants, and wreſtles on 
For power to live and die in peace. 


4 This inſtant now I ceaſe from fin, 


This inſtant now I turn to Thee, 
And truſt thy blood to make me clean 
From all, from all impurity : 
The current of thy powerful blood 
Shall all my mountain: ſins remove, 
Waſh off, waſh out my nature's load, 
And waft me to the port above, 


XCII. 


3 MOST ſenſibly declining, 
Born to reſign my breath, 
Why ſhould 1 live repining 
At the approach of death ? 
In pceviſh lamentation 
For life I cannot cry, 
Appointed to ſalvation, 
And joys that never die, 


2 O were that point ſecured, 
My ſorrows all would ceaſe, 
O were my foul aſſured 
Of everlaſting peace. 
Saviour, I want the witneſs 
Ok my felicity, 
And languiſh for that meetneſs 
To ſhare a throne with Thee, 


g Thy Spirit's atteſtation 
Added, O God, to mane, 
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Muſt be the confirmation 
That I am truly thine : 
With faith and love inſpire 
Thy Spirit into my heart, 
And let the Sanctifier 
Diſpoſe me to depart, 


4 "Thy manifeſted favour 
Better than life | feel, 
When conſcious that my Saviour 
Doth in his ſervant dwell : 
The rapturous ſenſation 
Reſtores my paradiſe, 
Prepares for my tranſlation, 
And waits me to the ſkies, 


5 Come then my hope of glory, 

My unprecarious peace, 

My joy untrarifitory, 
My perfe& Righteouſneſs, 

The kingdom of thy Spirit 
Eſtabliſh, Lord, in me, 

And take me up t' inherit 
My heaven of heavens in Thee, 


XCIII. 
1: WEARY of this daily dying, 

Cruſh'd with my own milery, 

Lord, Thou hear'ſt thy creature crying 
After real life in Thee: 

Friend of helpleſs ſinners, eaſe me 
By thy laſt diſtresful cries, 

By thy mortal pangs releaſe me 
From the death that never dies. 


2 Guilt my troubled ſpirit harrows, 


Gives to death his dread array, 


Points his ſting, and wings his arrows, 
Arms him with his power to ſlay ; 
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Only thy tremendous paſſion 
Can my fears and ſins controul, 
Save from endleſs condemnation, 


Pacify my ranſom'd ſoul. 


O might that revealing Spirit 
Take of thine and ſhew to me, 
Shew thy albredeeming Merit, 
Thy eternal Deity, 
While beneath my burthen groaning 
I my unbelief confeſs, 


Shew my heart the blood atoning, 


Bid me then depart in peace, 


XCIV. 
WITH fin and grief beginning, 


Muſt I with ſorrow end 
A wretched life, and ſinnin 
Into the grave deſcend ? 
Will mercy's arms receive me, 
When all my woes are paſt ? 
Or God refuſe to give me 
Pardon and peace at laſt ! 


No longer I endeavour 
Myſelf to juſtify, 

Convinc'd my Maker's favour 
I cannot, cannot buy: 

No deeds or tempers virtuous 
Have I wherein to truſt : 

If Love will loſe his purchaſe, 
I am for ever loſt, 


3 But is there no ſalvation 


For ſinners loſt as me ? 
But is there no compaſſion 
In Him who ſtain'd the tree ? 
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Jeſus, Thou cam'ſt from heaven, 

And pourd'ſt out all thy blood, 
That I might die forgiven, 

Might ſhare the throne of God, 


4 Soon as thy paſſion tells me 

Hope in my end there is, 

Soon as thy Spirit ſeals me 
An heir of endleſs bliſs, 

The kingdom to inherit, 
J would with joy reſign 

My diſembodied Spirit 
Into the hands Divine. 


XC. 
1 BENDING beneath the burthen 
Of ſinful miſery, 
® 1 wait to feel the pardon 

Thy blood procur'd for me: 

Giver of life unccaling 
Thine aged ſervant own, | 

And bleſs me with the bleſſing | 
The heaven on earth begun. q 


2 Death I no more deſire 
By countleſs woes opprelt ; 
Do Thou my ſoul require, 
Whene'er thou krow'lt it beſt 2 
Sooner, O God, or later 
My ſoul from carth remove, 
But ficit :mpart thy nature, 
And change me into love. 


\ q 


XCVI, 
1 FATHER, thy gracious warning 


[ thankfully receive, 
And to thy arms returning 
Prepare with 1hee to live: 


TS 


* 
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Fhy priſoner to unſhackle WL 
Soon as the angels come, 


I quit this tabernacle 
For my celeſtial home, 


2 © What is that preparation 


For fellowſhip with 7 hee, 


For final full ſalvation, 


But faith and purity, 
The dire hand-writing blotted, 
The peace and life of God, 
The holineſs unſpotted _ 
Which comes with Jeſus blood! 


Its virtue ſanctifying 
O might 1 throughly know, 
And on his death relying 
To life eternal go! 
Father ſend forth his Spirit 
Into my hallow'd heart, 
And meet thy throne t' inherit, 
Meet am J to depart, 


My head with Jefus bending, 
On his great ſacrifice 
J reſt my ſoul, aſcending 
To joy that never dies, 
With Jeſus' reſignation 
With Jeſus perfect love 
I aniſh my oblation, 
And take my ſeat above, 


XCVII. 
Prayers for a ſick Child. 


1 RIGHTEOUS, O God, are all thy ways! 
A ſin ful ſtill- afflicted man 
The cauſe I mournfully confeſs, 
And bleeding with another's pain, 
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And juſtly puniſh'd in my ſon, 
I cry—Thy awful will be done ! 


2 The cauſe in its effect I find, 

My fin in its chaſtiſement read: 
Thy judgments bring my fin to mind, 
And guilty of tas death I plead, 

If juſtice now demand its prey, 
And thou art come my ſon to ſlay, 


3 Leſs than thy leaſt of mercies, I 

Have mercies numberleſs abus'd, 
Worthy a thouſand deaths to die 

Who life, eternal life refus'd, 
Provok'd by vile idolatry, 
And lov'd thy creature more than Thee, 


4 Wherefore thy righteouſneſs I own, 

If Thou the forfeiture require, i 
If now I hear his lateſt groan, 

And while I ſee my child expire, 
The ſorrow break my aching heart, 
The fight my ſoul and body part. 


5 Yet ſpare him—for his only ſake 
Who never {ina'd againſt thy love, 
And from the gates of death bring back, 
In honour of my Friend above 
Who offers up the ſinner's prayer, 


Whoſe blood beſeeches thee to ſpare, 


6 God of unfathomable grace, 
Whom now I in the duſt adore, 
Omnipotent the dead to raiſe, 
Diſplay the wonders of thy power, 
And kindly give me back my Son, 
I' exalt, and glorify thine own, 
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XCVIII. 


1 THOU God who hear'ſt the prayer 

Of ſupplicants diſtreſt, 

With pity mark the care 
In a ſad parent's breaſt: 

I cannot, Lord, diſſemble; 
But all my weakneſs own : 

Thou knowſt for whom I tremble,—- 
My ſon, my only ſon! 


2 Thou gav'ſt on this condition, 

That 1 ſhould ready be 

To bow with meek ſubmiſſion, 
And yield him back to Thee: 

To all thy diſpen ſations 
I would, I would ſubmit, 

And weep with humble patience, 
And tremble at thy feet, 


3 I muſt, I do reſtore, 
If Thou revoke thy loan, 
And filently adore, 
Or ſigh, Thy will be done: 
To 'Thee his great Creator, 
I with my Iſaac part: 
But O, Thou know'ſt my nature, 
Thou read'ſt a father's heart. 


4 My bowels of compaſſion 


Thou doſt vouchſafe to feel, 
With vehement deprecation 
While nature's wiſh I tell; 
Ah, do not yet receive him 
To that celeſtial quire, 
But haſten to reheve him, 
Before my fon expire. 


This ſorrowful petition 
Obtain'd thy gracious car, 
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When our Divine Phyſician 
Thou didſt on earth appear: 
And ſtill I ſue for favour, 
And ſtill invoke thy name, 
Jeſus, my preſent Saviour, 
Eternally the fame. 


&@ Bidden in time of trouble 

For help to call on Thee,. 

Lord, I my ſuit redouble, 
Till thy deſign 1 ſee: 

I never will give over 
My paſſionate requeſt, _ 

Till Thou the child recover, 
Or take him to thy breaſt. 


TEES 


z FATHER, thy froward children ſpare, 
Who tempt Thee by our daily prayer, 
And while we ſay, Thy will be done, 
Alas, we only mean our own.. 


2 Yet now permit the ſad requeſt 
Of parents for their ſon diſtreſt, 
Nature's infirmity forgive, 


If ſtill we aſk that he may live. 


3 Proſtrate before thy mercy-ſeat 
We aſk ; but would our will ſubmit, 
Whene'er thy ſovereign will remove 
The child, whom next to Thee we love. 


4 We would our earthly bliſs reſign, 
Beſtow'd, revok'd, by grace divine, 
(If call'd with more than life to part,) 
And tear him from our bleeding heart, 


5 But O, before the fixt decree 
Bring forth, may we not cry to Thee, 
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2 Fooliſh, and blind to what is beſt, 
We urge, yet check our fond requeſt. 
With reſignation cry, 
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Our weak neſs and reluctance own, 
And for the faith of Abraham groan ?. 


6 We want our wiſhes to ſuſpend, 
On thy deciſive word t' attend, g 
Our wiſhes at thy feet we lay, | 
And calmly weep, and humbly pray. 


7. Yet ſhall, we Lord, our hearts diſguiſe, . 
Or hide from thy all-ſecing eyes ? 
Our hearts, *till we thy counſel know, 
Vill deprecate the threaten'd blow, 
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8 Joy of our eyes, our heart's deſire, . 


Ah, do not now our child require: 5 
Or taking whom thy mercy gave, Y 
Indulge us with a common grave. Z 


9 There let our mingled aſhes lie, 
Where no forlorn ſurvivers figh, 
Where none their raviſh'd joy: deplore, . 
And Rachel weeps her lols no more. 


20 There—but we know not what to ſay, 


Father, aright we cannot pray— 4 
But jeſus reads the troubled breaſt 1 
O let his bowels ſpeak the reſt! 4 


= 
1: SAVIOUR, *till Thou declare thy will, 


Thy providential mind reveal, 
And charge us to ſubmit, 4 
May we not humbly perſevere 
In pleading for a life ſo dear, 
In weeping at thy feet? 
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Save him—the veſſel of thy grace, 
Save him—and for thy glory raiſe, 
While at the point to die. 


| 2 Thou did'ſt not blame the father's prayer, 
2 Beſeeching Thee his ſon to ſpare 
1 Juſt gaſping out his breath: 
3 Thy mercy haſten'd to his aid, 
Thy love the parting Spirit ſtay'd, 
And reſcu'd him from death. 


Another in diſtreſs and pain, 

Did he apply to Thee in vain, 

þ Inn vain for ſuccour groan ? 

$ Thy pity felt thy creature's grief, 

3 Remov'd his helpleſs unbehef, 
And gave him back his ſon. 


5 Thou cou'dſt not, Lord, thy help deny, 
Regardleſs of a mother's cry 
For her own child oppreſt : 
With pleaſing importunity 
She wreſtled, and obtain'd of Thee 
Her violent requeſt, 


6 Thy mercy ever more the ſame 
For our afflicted child we claim 
Whoſe dying weight we bear, 
Unanſwer'd {till our ſuit repeat, 
And cry for mercy at thy feet 
In agony of prayer. 


7 Thou doſt not yet relief afford, 
Or ſpeak one comfortable word 
In our extream diſtreſs. 
As ſeeming to condemn our fears, 
Aud frown in ſilence at our tears, 


And hide thy angry face, 
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8 Anſwer, thou ſuffering Son of man, 
May we riot patiently complain, 
And feel our threatned loſs, 
Under ſo huge a burthen ſtoop, 
Or deprecate the bitter cup, 
Or faint beneath the croſs ? 


9 Thy mild humanity Divine 
Shall help us meekly to reſign, 
If Thou reſume thine own : 
We truſt in that tremendous hour, 
To ſay, thro' love's almighty power, 
Thy ſovereign will be done, 


10 But if our cry hath reach'd thy heart, 
If ſtill the Man of Griefs thou art, 
The Friend of miſery, 
Thou wilt reſtore our heart's defire, 
With ſtrength to give him back entire 
A ſacrifice to Thee, 


* M 
a LOVE Divine, th' afflicted ſce, 


Mov'd with our infirmity, 
Once Thyſelf a Man of grief, 
Haſten, Lord, to our relief. 


2 Mindful of thy ſuffering days, 
Now as then replete with grace, 
Good Phylician, bow the ſkKies, 

Come before our Infant dies. 


| Preſent in thy balmy power, 

| Thou caſt ſuddenly reitore, 

| By a word the dying ſave; 
Speak, and ſnatch him from the grave, 


Touching this we both agree, 


II thy bleſſed will it be, 
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Now the burning fever chide, 
Turn the dart of death afide, 


5 If Thou doſt our ſorrows ſhare, 
Children in thy boſom bear, 
Help an innocent ey 
Give to thy beloved reſt, 


6 While we yet invoke thy name, 
Quench the life-devouring flame; 
While we a-ſad vigil keep, 
Grant him in thy arms to ſleep, 


7 Thou his feebleneſs ſuſtain, 
Pity, and aſſuage his pain, 
Thou whoſe tender mercies are 
Kinder than a father's care, 


8 Liſtning to his plaintive moan, 
Make his every grief thine own, 
Thou whole yearning bowels move 
Softer than a mother's love, 


9 Need we then preſcribe to Thee 
Cloath'd with our humanity, 
Succour with impatience crave, 
Urge Salvation's Self to fave ? 


10 No: ve have our ſuit made known 
Now let all thy will be done: 
Do whate'er thy Spirit requeſts, 
Do whate'er thy heart ſuggeſts, 


CII. 
Thankſgiving ſor his recovery. 


: WHO is ſo great a God as ours, . 
So near with his redeeming powers, 


T7 or; 
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Rees may he live to ſerve thy will 


With humble perſeveriny, zeal, 
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So ready at his creature's crx 
To ſend deliverance from the ſky, 
Jo turnjgſide the ills we dread, 
And alf ur largeſt hopes exceed! 


Thou doſt, in anſwer to our prayer, 
A death-devoted victim ſpare : 

Thou haſt not, Lord, in wrath removid 
A child too tenderly beloy'd, 

But ſtill thine eye with pity ſees 

His parents life wrapt up in hig. 


Thy pity heard our ſofteſt tears, 

And ſcatter'd all our griefs and fears, 
The means thy mercy ſanctified, 

The balmy help thy love ſupplied, 
And gives our joyful hearts to own 


Thou doſt the work, and Thou alone. 


Our Iſaac on the altar laid 
Receiving back as from the dead, 
. Welter up at Mercy's ſhrine 


SA living ſacrifice divine: 
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t him live to health reſtor'd, 
ervant of his quick'ning Lord, 


5 Saviour, inſpire him with thy grace 
From now to run the Chriſtian race, 
From now to ſeek the things above, 

And pant for his Redeemer's love, 
*Till thou the heavenly bliſs 1mpart, 
And ſpread thy kingdom thro? his heart, 


To recompence our tendere:t tears, 
The ſtay of our declining years, 
And cloſe his happy pare''ts' eyes, 
And trace us then to paradiſe. 


11 
: Another. 
cul. 
1+ JESUS our refuge indiftreſs, _ 
Our Helper hitherto, h 
We now with joyful hearts confeſs 
That Thou art good and true: 
Thro' importunity of prayer 
We have the bleſſing won, 


And Thee in ſongs of praiſe declare 
The Healer of our ſon. 


. didſt in tender mercy look 


On our fond heart's deſire: 
The fever, check'd by thy rebuke, 
Did at thy touch retire: | 
The glory, Lord, to Thee alone, 
Not to the means we give: 
Thyſelf the ſaving work haſt done, 
And by thy love we live. 


3 The living, they thy love ſhall praiſe, 
The living, they ſhall ſing 
The God and Giver of all grace, 
Our Saviour, Friend, and King: 
Our Iſaac too to health reſtor'd 
Shall the thapkſgiving join, 
And live to magnify his Lord 


His Ranſomer Divine. 


4 O that Thou woud'ſt thy power exert, 
The gracious wonder do, 
Put the new ſong into, his heart, 
The ſong for evi w |! 
Now let thy brooding FE: move 
On his awakening foul, 


Infuſe the principle of love, 
And make the ſinner whole. 
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g Better than life thy favour is: 
Be it on him beſtow'd : 
We only aſk'd his life for this, 
That he may live for God, 
Wholly devoted to thy will, 
. May run his Chriſtian race, 
And all his work on earth fulfil, 
And then behold thy face, 


Bee, © 3 
For a ſick Child relapſed. 


1 TO whom ſhould I in grief complain, 
To whom for help in trouble fly ? 
Nature hath took th' alarm again, 
Touch'd is the apple of mine cye, 
His danger with my fears return, 
And ſtriken in the child I mourn. 


2 Thou God of unexhauſted grace, 
Thou Father of compaſhons hear, 
And while I humbly ſeek thy face, 
Thyſelf in my behalf appear, 
Forgive the ſin thy pity ſees, 
Forgive, and bid me go in peace. 


3 Why ſhould my ſaultring tongue difown 
The weakneſs of my fluttering heart? 
Thou read'ſt it in the ſtifled groan, 
The fond regret, the lingering ſmart, 
My fears and flowing ſorrows tell 
I lov'd the child, alas, too well! 


4 Child of my age ſo late beſtow'd, 
So lovely in a father's ſight, 
So kindly promiſing for God, | 
My comfort, joy, -and whole delight: 
For him 1.ſeem'd to live in pain, 
And track'd my ſteps to earth again. 
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5 My {in reluctant I confeſs ; 
But how ſhall I my fin forſake, 
Put off a father's tenderneſs, 
Pluck out my eyes and give him back ? 
I cannot yield my ſon to Thee, 
Till Thou be ſtow thine own on me, 


Of 


CV. 


1 WHEREWITHAL ſhall I appear 
Before the righteous Lord, 
How appeale the Judge ſevere, 
Who whets his glittering ſword ? 
For my ſoul's offence t' atone, 
Shall I my body's offspring give, 
Offering up my only ſon 
To die, that I may live? 


2 Maine alas, can never pay, | 
The debt I owe to Goa: i 
Turn th' Almighty's wrath awa 
Or quench with all his blood : 
But in whom Thou art well-pleas'd, | 
Father, thy Son himſelf hath fied; 
By his death thy wrath appeas'd, 
Thy juſtice ſatisfied. 


3 Suffering in the ſinner's place, 
He purchas'd life for me, - 
Pardon, plenitude of grace, | © 
And all I aſk from thee; 
All the benef&1 claim 7 
Thro' Him Thou promileſt to give; 
Lord, I aſk in Jeſus' name, 


My dying child may live. 
4 This Laſk with ſtrong def 


> | 4e 

Expecting to receive: 9 

Do not now the ſoul require e , 

Thou doſt fo oft reprieve : 
K 3 
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Kindly lengthen out his pan,” 
And bid him riſe ers e 


| Riſe a righteous godlike Man, 
7 An image of his Lord, 

| CVI. 

| For Sleep. 
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1 SLEEP that ſoothingly reſtores 
Weary nature's waſted powers, 
Gift of an indulgent'God 
Be it on our child beſtow'd, 


2 Jeſus, Lord, we cry tò Thee 
Friend of helpleſs infahgy, — 
Nov the ſufferer's grief ſuſpend. 


Now the balmy bleſſing ſend, 
Eo” 8 * 


„55 - 
tees of faith and prayer 
Wpoß e thee we humbly bear, 
ein thy protection keep, 
him on thy boſom ſleep. 


4 Touch'd thyſelf with human pain 
| Sympathizing Son of man, 
"7 Eaſe the anguiſh of his breaſt, 
UL.!uull him in thy arms to-reſt. 


1. * f * 5 Obje& of thy deareſt love 
Wa. _ Hide his precious life above, 
N Precious in the ſight of God, 
Dearly bought with all thy blood. 


6 Him we to thy grace commend, 
Conkdent Thou wilt defend, 
Till the anſwer'd prayer is ſeal'd, 
*Till the child of faith is heal'd, 
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CVII. 
On his Recovery. | 


1 SAVIOUR, Thou haſt deliverance ſent, 
Thou haſt a little longer lent 
Whom I receiv'd from Thee, 
I ſee thy healing work begun, 
My age's prop, my only ſon 
Reſtor'd to life I ſee. 


2 With thankful heart I aſk for more, 
Go on to manifeſt thy power, 

Thy mercy's full deſign, 
Strength to the faint and feeble give, 
And let him for thy glory live, 

In ſoul and body thine, 


3 Why would my prayer detain him here, 
But that he may with lowly fear 
| Grow up to ſerve his Lord, 
A witneſs for his Saviour riſe, 
Proclaim thy kingdom from the ſkies, 
And miniſter thy word? 


4 But ſhall my will preſcribe to Thee ? 
Or is thine abſolute decree 
Ignclin'd by human a e ? 
Thy works are all to Thee foreknown, 
Thy will, thy ſovereign will alone 
Elects a miniſter, 


5 Yet as thy own command requires, 
tell thee all my heart's deſires, 
For him thy grace implore ; 
Let Iſhmael in thy preſence live, 
Iſaac's inheritance receive, 


* And Abraham's God adore, 


L 46 
6 On Sion's walls the watchman place, 
The free diſpencer of thy grace, 
The ſteward wiſe and good, 
(If now thou hear ſt thy Spirit's cry) 
Thee let him riſe to teſtify, ; 
And pardon in thy blood. 


7 Thou know'ſt thy pleading Spirit's will 
In my accomplith'd wiſh fulfil 
Thy own ſupreme deſign ; 
My ſon into thy ſervice take, 
Fit for his Maſter's uſe, and make 
An inſtrument divine. 


8 When I from all my labours reſt, 
Be mindful, Lord, of this requeſt, . 
For my ſurviving ſon; . | 
Into thy mercy's arms I caſt, 
And truſt thy love to hold him faſt, . 
Till all his work be done. 


| VIM © 
„1 O MIGHT he live before Thee 
| My well-beloved ſon, * 
With tender fear adore Thee 
His God while yet unknown! 
Thine eye of mercy guide him 
Into the land of reſt, 
And let no ill bętide him 
By his Creator bleſt. 


2 That from his kind Creator 
He never may depart, 
Keep in the ſtate 5 nature 
His inexperienc'd heart, 
Unconquer d by temptation, | 
By Satan unbeguil'd, P 
From each alluring paſſion 


Preſerve my giddy child, 


. 
. * 
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C5 The nate 
To our malignant race 
From every hidden danger- 
Deliver by thy grace, 
From popular infection, 
From every great offence - | 
Thy love be the protection y 
Of thoughtleſs. innocence, - 


4 Prevents reſtrain, * him 
Thro' a wide world of ill, 
Till thou call forth and ſend him 
To do thy bleſſed will, 
By thy predeſtination 
The heavenly ſeed to ſow, 
And miniſter ſalvation, - - | 
And ſerve thy ſaints below. 


CIX. | 
Hymn for a Child on his Birth- day. 


: GREAT Author of my being, ot of 
ank ful I bow before thee, 
hine own 1 am 
From whom 1 came, 
And all my powers adore thee ; 
triumph in exiſtence, | 
Injoy my Maker's favour, . 
Created 1 
To glorify, 


And love my God for ever, 


2 While alt that breaths acknowledgs . 
Their merciful Creator; 
O God of grace 
Accept the praiſe © 
Of univerſal nature: 1 


W 
And let us with our Father 
Adore the Son and Spirit, 
Thro' whom we ril 
Beyond the ſkies, 
And heavenly joys inherit. 


| CX.. 
A Father's Prayer for his Son. 


2: GOD of my thoughtleſs infancy 

” My giddy youth and riper age, 

Pierc'd with thy love, I-worſbip Thee, 
My God, my Guide through every ſtage ; : 

From countleſs fins, . and.griets, and ſnares 
Preſerv'd thy guardian hand Ion, 

And borne and ſav'd to hoary hairs, . 
Aſk the ſame mercy for my ſon, 


Not yet by the commandment {lain - 

O may he uncorrupted live, 

His ſimple innocence retain, | 
And dread an unknown God to grieve : : 

Reſtrain'd, prevented by thy love. 

Give him the evil to refuſe, 

And feel thy drawings from above, 
And good, and life, and virtue chuſe. 


When near the ſlippe ths of vice 
: With heedleſs ang runs {ecure, - 

Preſerve the favorite of the ſkies, _ 

And keep his life and conſcience pure: 
Shorten his time ſor childiſh-play, 

From youthful luſts and paſſions ſcreen, - 
Nor leave him in the wilds to ſtray: 

Of pleaſure, vanity, and ſin. 


* 


4 Soon may the all-inſpiring Dove 
With brooding wings his ſoul o'reſpread; | 
The hidden principle of love | 
The pure, - incorruptible ſeed 
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Haſten into his heart to ſow; 
And when the word of 1 * takes pla 


Let every bloſſom knit and grow, 
And ripen into perfect grace. 


CXI. 
On going to a new Habitation, 


:1 WEAR, why ſhould I farther go, 
Or ſeek a reſting-place below 
With vain anxiety. ? 
Without the preſence of my Lord, 
This earth can no repoſe. afford, 
; Or. glimpſe of joy for me. 


2 Weeping where'er mine eye I turn, 
- Freſh cauſe to weep, lament, and mourn 
Mine eye with horror ſees; 
Nothing but fin and pain appears 
In all the dreary vale of tears 
The rightful wilderneſs, 


3 My paradiſe is loſt and gone, 
Diſtreſt, di ſconſolate, alone, 
A baniſh'd man I rove, 
I faint beneath my nature's load, 
An alien from the life of God, 
A ſtranger to his love. 


4 What then is change of place to me? 
The end of ſin and miſery, 
In every place is nigh; 
No pot ot earth but yields a graVe: 
Where'er He wills, if jeſus fave, 
L lay me down and die, 
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e CuAlI. 
10 THAT I firſt of love poſſeſt, 
With my Redeemer's preſence bleſt, 
Might his ſalvation ſee ! | 
Before thou doſt my ſoul require, 


Allow me, Lord, mycheart's deſire, 
And ſhew. thyſelf to me. 


2 Appear my Sanctuary from fin, 
Open thine arms to take me in, 
By thy own preſence hide, 
Hide in the place where Moſes ſtood, 
And ſhew me now the face of God, 
My Father pacified. 


3 What but thy manifeſted grace 
Can guilt, and fear, and ſorrow chaſe, 
_ _ "The cauſe of grief deſtroy ? 
Thy mercy brings ſalvation ſure, 
Makes all my heart and nature pure, 
And fills with hallow'd joy. 


Come quickly, Lord,.the veil remove, 
Pals as a Gòd of pardoning love 
Before my raviſh'd eyes: 
And when J in thy perſon ſee 
Jehovah's glorious Majeſty, 
I find my paradiſę. 


Then, then my wandering toil is o're, 
Reſtleſs I ſigh and pine no more | 
For local happinelſs;, 
Confident in thy blood applied, 
Mine inmoſt ſoul is ſatisfied 
With everlaſting peace, 


11 ] 


'6 Abe then where'er thy will below 
wy ** with Thee I 80 25 
ppy man forgiven: 
1 N.. YE ats 'reconcil'd, *' 
Regain my 1 in the wild, 
And glide * earth to heaven. 


CXIII. 


1 The Son of man ſupplies 
My every outward need | 

Who hid not, when he left the ſkies, 
A place to lay his head. 
He will provide lace, 
And in Lute (ron | ſhow 

Where I ſhall paſs my few fad days 
Of pilgrimage below, | 


2 No matter where or how 
I in this deſart live, = 
If, when my dying head I bow; 
Je eſus my ſoul receive: 
teſt with thy precious love, 
Saviour, tis all my care 
To reach the purchas'd houſe above, 
And fnd a manſion there. 


An houſe with hands not made | 
Haſt thou not bought for me? 


The full ſtupendous price was paid 1411 


In blood on yonder tree 
But e er Thou call me hence, 
Lord, with Thyſelf impart 
The Pledge of mine inheritance, 
And fill my loving heart. 


4 An heir of endleſs bliſs 
Now in a tent I dwell, 
L 


Till Thou my ſpotleſs ſoul diſmiſs s 
D rn 
Till Thou in that glad da 
Make all thy glories known, Tot ; 
And to the heavenly. houſe convey, 
And bid me ſhare thy throne, 
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CXIV. 


1 JESUS, my faithful Guide, 
For thy advice I ſtay, 

Who wilt not let me wander wide 
Of thy appointed way: 
Till Thou reveal thy will, 
In calm uncertainty 

I know not what to do, but ſtill 
Mine eyes are fixt on Thee. 


2 Till Thou direction ſend, 
Delightfully reſign d 

I mark the openings, and attend 
The tokens of thy mind; 
What Thou wou'dſt have me do 
By plaineſt ſigus to prove 

I wait; and ſtep by ſtep purſue 
The leadings of thy love. 


Saviour, I would not take 
One ſtep in life, alone, 

Or dare the ſmalleſt motion make 
Without thy counſel known: 
Thee I my Lord confeſs, 
In every thing I ſee, | 

And Thou by thine unerring grace 
Shalt order all for-me. ld. 


4 Surely Thou wilt provide 

| The place thou knowſt I need, 

The ſolitary place to hide | 
Thy hoary ſervant's head; 


en yy 
Where a few moments more 
ExpeCting my releaſec,, 

I may my father's God adores 

And then depart in peace. 
» CXV. 

1 WHAT matters it to me, 
When a few days are paſt, 

Where I ſhallend my miſery, I 
Where. I ſhall breathe my laſt 7 - 
The meaneſt houſe or cot 
The hoary hairs may ſcreen 

Of one who would be clean forgot, 

And hive and die unſeen. 


2 Expos'dI long have been 
| In this bleak vale of tears, 
Midſt ſcenes of vamity and fin 
Conſum'd my threeſcore years; 
I turn my face aſide, 
Sick of beholding more, 


And wiſh the lateſt ſtorm t' outride,. . | 


And reach the happy ſhore, 


As dead already here, 
Without defire or hope, 
Till from this earth I'diſappear, 
I give the creature up, 

In temporal deſpair 
Contentedly abide, _ 

And in my fleſh the tokens bear 
Of Jeſus crucified, 


4 A priſoner of the Lord, © 
Where He appoints I Wait, 
In age to be renew'd, reſtor'd 


To my unſinning ſtate, - 
Lo 


f 
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My only want I feel 
Jeſus my peace toknow, 
In Him to live, in Him to dwell; 
| And die to all below. | 
5 Jeſus, my Hope, my Reſt, 
| is load of ſin remove, 
Thy name, thy nature manifeſt 
In purity and love: 
And when in knowing Thee 
The heavenly life I hve, 
Set my rind ſpirit free, 
And to thyſelf receive... 


1 GIVER of every uſeful gift, 
My thankful heart to Thee | lift, 
Who haſt a cottage given 
To lodge a poor wayfaring man, 


Till I my long-ſought country gain, | 


And find my. houſe in heaven. 


2 Indulg'd with an obſeure retreat, 
Ah, never leave me to forget 
That this is not my home; 
A ſojourner and. ſtranger. ſtill, 
I fuffer and perform thy will, 
Till my Redeemer come. 


3 I ſeek not my repoſe below m, 
If, long a of ſtrife and woe, 
I to the defart H; :: 
If thou a moment's reſpite give, 
Thou knowſt, I come not here to:liv 


I only come to die. wes 


4 Author of godly ſorrow, meet,, 
And ſuffer me to kiſs thy feet, 
| And bathe them wath my tears, 


thy 


een 

My fins, tho' pardon'd, to bewail, Na 

Till chou releaſe me from the vale, 
And Life in death appears. 


5 The broken, contrite Spirit Fus, B * 
And lo, I come to weep and grieve, 
And long for my remove, 
I gaſp to breathe my native air, 
When once enabled to declare | | 
Thou knowſt that Thee 1 love. | . .- > 


6 Ah, take me, Saviour, at my word, . 
Pronounce me now to peace reſtor d | | 
To purity of heart, | ; 
Snatch from this ſoothing ſolitude 
My ſoul in ſpotleſs love renew'd,. 
And bid me now depart.” 


CXVII. M i end 
For a Woman in the beginning of her travail. 
1. JESUS, -the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Who didſt our world of ſorrows bear, 
Stand by me in my greateſt need, £2 
And now accept my plaintive prayer: 
The painful 0 intail'd by Eve KL 
On me, on all the weaker kind, 
O may I patiently receive, 
And turn'd into a bleſſing find. 


+3 


4 


2. Thou haſt :redeem'd in troubles paſt 
A ſoul that did on Thee rely; 
And till I hold the promiſe faſ | 
And {till expect falvatton-nigh :: .. + | 
I:truſt, that as my pangs increaſe, . ” 
Thou wilt my fainting ſpirit revive; . 
And neareſt in my laſt diſtreſs wy 
Thy moſt abundant comforts gives. . 


L 3 
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3 Orewhelm'd at times with chilling fears, 

Thou doſt not leave me without hope; 

Thy ſecret power and, preſence chears. 
And lifts my ſink ing nature up: 

Again thy gracious ſtrength 1 own 
Diſplay'd in man's infirmity : 

And never did thy Spirit groan 
For help in One fo weak as me! 


CXVIII. 
For the ſame in travail. 


1 JESUS, Son of Mary, hear 
Er g cry, 
Lord of life and death, appear - 
With thy ſalyation = 3 
God of grace and boundleſs power, 
And never-failing faithfulneſs, 
Bring her thro' the tort'ring hour, . 
And bid her live in peace... 


2. Caught as it the toils-of helly 
— Thine own with pity ſee: 
Nature's ſtrength and ſpirits fail; 
If unrenew'd by, Thee: 
Ee r the griezly king devour, 
Our Refuge ih extreme Diſtreſs, 
Bring her thro' the tort' ring hour, 
And bid hex live in peace. 


be” _ 2 # 8 
. 


3 By the travail of thy Touly 
Thy more than mortal pain, 
All her fears of death controul, 
Her fainting heart ſuſtain: 
Streams of conſolation ſhower 
On One thy love delights to bleſs; 
Bring her thro' the tort ring hour, 


Aud bid her live in- peace. 


WA. 


4 Bid her live in peace divine, 
In holineſs and love, 
Witneſſing that power of things. 
Which hides her life above: ve. a 
Speak the direful confli& ore, ; 
Thou God whoſe mercies never ceaſe, : 
Now conclude the tort'ring hour, 
And. bid her live. in peace. 


After her Delivery... « 4 * 
1. THEE faithful and true „ 


O JESUS, we praiſe, 
Omnipotent too, 
And plenteous in grace: 
Of life the kind Giver N 
Thy goodneſs we prove, | 
Which loves to deliver 
Who hang on thy love. 


2 Brought thro! the dread hour 
And torturing fires, 
The Proof of thy power 
And mercy reſpires, 
The promiſe declaring 
Thy truth ſhe receives, 
And ſav'd-in childbearing. 
Thy Confeſſor lives. 


3:She lives to extot- 

Thy wonderful name, 

And invocate all 
Her Lord to proclaimz.. - 

To ſing of her Saviour v7 
And Lover Divine, 

And reſt in thy favor 
Eternally thine. LS. 


"7 128 17 


Nase 


1 THEE our Strength and Righteouſhich,.” 
1 we with joy confeſs: vg 
ighty to redeem from death, 
Thou haſt ſpread thine arms eee, 
Kept her, till the hour was paſt, 
Scarcely ſav'd yet ſav'd at aſt, 


© 


2- Mighty to redeem from pain, 
Turn, and viſit her again: 

Till thy breath again revives, 
In the ſhade of death ſhe lives, 
In extreme infirmi 


Dying ſtill for want of Thee, 


3 Make her, Lord, thy conſtant care, 

In thy — boſom bear: | 
Mov'd by our continued cry 

Thy belle blood apply, 

Nature's ſinking powers reſtore, 

Give her life for evermore. 


4 While Thou doſt her ſoul renew,. | 
Qu uicken her frail body. too, 

hile ſhe hangs in even ſcale, . 
Let the prayer of faith prevail, 
Preſent in thy power to heal, 
On her heart the anſwer ſeal, 


CXxI.) 
Another. 


1 LET the redeem'd by grace 
Their kind Redeemer praiſe: 34 
Ranſom'd from the gaping grave 
Jeſus hid my life above, 
Ready was my Lord to ſave 
The dear object of his love. 


TH, -- 


2 Pluck'd from thee of death, 
Saviour, thy. praiſe | breathe, 
Pledge of greater.mercies ſtill - 
This deliverance I receive. 
Live t' experience all thy will. 
Only for thy glory live. iT 


Thy healing work begun 1 4 
Wilt Thou not carry on, | 
Nature's waſted ſtrength repair, | | 
Clothe my. fleſh with vigour ne Fw. | 
That I may. thy power declare, N 
Leſtify that Wan true? 


4 But moſt I long to prove 
Ihe ſweetneſs of thy love: 
Eilial love for ſexvile fer 
Shed it in my. heart abroad: 
Now as lain for me appear, 


Shew thyſelf the pardning God. 


5 Incapable of reſt * 
Till of thy love poſſeſt. 
Comforted I cannot be, ee For th 
Till Thou doſt the grace beſtow, 
Wreſtling in thy ſtrength with Thee, 
Weakneſs. will not let Thee 80. Wants 4 


6 Referv'd for this alone | | 

To know as Lam known, 2 SJ | 
Come with thy. ſalvation, Lord, an 
Let, my fins no longer part. 

Speak the reconciling word, 


1 * 2 2. 


Speak Thy ſelf into my heart. 


1 
For a ſick Chill. 


1 $O-fooliſh,. ignorant, and blind! 4 1425 : 
To that thy wiſdom hath deſigu d- 


„17 
What ſhall I to my Father ſay, © — 
Or how for a ſick Infant pray? 

With pain he doth his life begin, 

Who never copied Adam's fin, 

Yet, innocent, in plaintive * 

Th' original offence he ons. 


Ma yl not ſuffer his diſtreſs,” 
And aſk my God his pain to eaſe? 
Or, tf it be thy gracious will, 


My childin'feafon due to heal? 


May I not, till thy will appears, 


| Indulge theſe unrebellious tears, 


4 For Tom Jon fake my fon retrieve, 


* 
HB 
= 


My ſuit unblameable repeat, 
And mourn, fubmiſſ ve, at thy . 


Fountain of vedic love, 

For ever ſtreaming from above, 

My nature's ſoft infirmity 7 

J feel, a drop deriv'd from Thee ! 

And wilt Thou not accept thy own, 
Mixt with the forrows of th Son, 3 
Exalted by that ſacred 14 9 5 2 
And offer d up thro' Jeſus blood! 3 


1 


bid him for thy glory live, © 
Link to proclaim his Saviour's , 
An her ia of redeemin grace ; th 
Of future good I aſk a fign, 
Now, Father, ſeal the Veſſel thine, 
And let him ſerve his Lord alone 
And live, till all thy will is done. 


CxXIII. 
For a ſick Friend. 


ESUS, Omnipotent to fave 
oth foul and body from the grave, 
Thy ſaving power exert, 
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The outeaſt's Hope, the ſinner's Friend, 
With all thy balmy grace deſcend 
Into a broken ** 


2 Thou 8 admit 8 . $ 1 
And help his deſperate miſery 
Who feels himſelf undone, 
Who fears to lift his guilty eyes, 
Or only by his ſilence cries 
For my at wy throne. 


N 


4g Thy bowels ek at his diſtreſs, 
Thy heart o'reflows with tenderneſs, | 
And for his ſorrows bleeds, © © 
Thy Spirit of ſupplicating love | 
One with his Advocate above 1 
In all the members pleads. ri 
4 Mercy we aſk i in g R 
Mercy for a meer ſinner cla a 
Mercy and Thou art One: 15 
Nor canſt Thou, Lord, thyſelf deny, af 
While all the church for mercy cry, 
And in * Spirit groan® ©" 


* 


8 Come then, bis Life, his Strength, his Peace, 
_P riſoner let thy blood releaſe, 
hy blood 4 patient heal, 
While Ader at thy feet we pray, 
Thy blood waſh all his fins away, 
And now his pardon ſeal. 
6 This moment come, * touch his SEM 
This moment, deareſt Lord, command © 
The fever to depart, Mi 
This moment let our faithful prayer 
Thy anſwer to his conſcience ow 92341 J 
And reach his happy heart. 


- 
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| e 
The Collier's Hymn. 
+ TEACHER, Friend of fooliſh ſinners, 
4 Take the praiſe of thy grace 

| g iſe 

% rom us young beginners. 
1 Struck with ve» admiration 


| Hear-us tell Of thy zeal : - 
 % i For our ſoul's ſalvation. TP. 


| 
| 2 Foes to God and unforgiven 
| | Once we. were, Diſtant far, 
| Far as hell from heaven: FR 
| But we have thro' Thee found fayour, 
| Brought to God By thy blood. 
| O Thou precious Saviour, _ , . 


+ Thou haſt in the weak and feeble. 
Power diſplay d, Call'd and made 
Us thy favourite people 
Vs the vulgar, and obſcure 
Thou doſt own; Us unknown, 
Ignorant and poor, 
4 Simple folk and undiſcerning, _ 
Nothing we Know but Thee, 
Love is all our learning: 
We with loving bearts adore thee, 
This our {uy Scholarſhip, 
This is all our glory. 


4 Thou, we know, haſt died to Iave us, 
We are thine, Love Divine, 
Thou who bought'ſt ſhalt have us: 
Taught and led by thy good Spirit 
We fhall ſoon Share thy throne, 
All thy joys inherit, . 


6 Here is knowledge rare, and hidden 
From the wiſe, Who deſpiſe 
All our inward Eden; 


1 
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L 1383 ] 
Thou to us the truth haſt given, 


We in Thee, (Happy we!) 
Know the way to heaven. 


CXXV, 
The Young Man's Hymn, 
1 How ſhall a young unſtable man 
To evil prone like me, 
His actions and his heart maintain 
From all pollution free ? 
Thee, ad | that I may not forſake, 
Or ever turn aſide, 
Thy precepts for my rule I take, 
Thy Spirit for my Guide, 


2 Govern'd by the ingrafted word, 

And principled with grace, 

I ſhall not yield to ſin abhor'd, 
Or give to paſſion place: 

From youthful luſts I {till ſhall flec, 
From all the paths of vice, 

My omnipreſent Saviour ſee, 
And walk before thine eyes, 


3 Saviour, to me thy Spirit give, 

That thro' his power I may - 

Thy word effettually believe, 
And faithſully obey ; 

From every great tranſgreſſion pure; 
For all thy will prepar'd, 

Thy ſervant to the Le cadre; 
And gain the full reward, 


The Maiden's Hymn. 


: HOLY Child of heavenly birth, 
God made man, and born on earth, 
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Virgin's Son, impart to me | 
Thy unſullied purity. 


2 In my pilgrimage below 
Only Ther I pant to know, 
Every creature I reſi 


gn, 
Thine, both ſoul and body, thine. 


g Fairer than the ſons of men, 

Over me thy ſway maintain: 
Perfe& Lovelineſs Thou art, 
Take my undivided heart. 


4 All my heart to Thee I give, 
All thy holineſs receive, 
Live to make my Saviour known, 
Live to pleaſe my God alone : 


Free from low, diſtracting care, 
For the happy day prepare, 
For the joys that_never die, 
For my Bridegroom in the ſky. 


6 Here betroth'd to Thee in love 
I ſhall fee my Lord above, 


Lean on my Redeemer's breaſt, 
In thy arms for ever reſt. 


| CXXVIIL 
For an uriconverted Huſband, 


2 Searcher of hearts, to Thee I fly, 
In doubly deep diſtreſs apply 
For help to Thee alone: 
I want to feel thy pardning love, 
I want my partner's heart to prove 2: 
That myſtic peace unknown. 


— 


135 J 
2 Thy goodneſs ſorm'd, and turn'd his mind, 
Thou mad'ſt him generous, juſt, and kind; 
Yet O, incarnate God, 
Thro' Thee eſcap'd the gulph of vice, 
In nature's deadly ſleep he lies, 


Nor pants to feel thy blood. 


3 Thou know'ſt, if not a foe profeſt, 
A itranger to thy croſs, at reſt 
Without thy grace he lives; 
Thoughtleſs of death and judgment near, 
His joy, his good, his portion here 
Contented he receives. 


4 Saviour, his flumbring ſpirit call, 
Awake, upraiſe him * his fall, 
And ſhew the Fountain nigh : 
Ah, give him now himſelf to ſee, 
To feel his need of faith and Thee, 
And then his need ſupply. 


5 Till he awakes I cannot reſt, 
Or bleſt myſelf be ſingly bleſt, 
To him ſo cloſely -join'd, 
Fleſh of his fleſh, bone of his bone; 
Thyſelf of twain haſt made us one 
In will, and heart, and mind, 


6 O might we one become in Thee, 
The great myſterious unity 4 
Of ſacred wedlock prove, 1 k 
To Sion hand in band repair, | _— 
And fitted for thy preſence, ſhare | 
The marriage-feaſt above. 


CXXVIII. 
For a perſecuting Huſband. 


1 SAVIOUR, let thy will be done, 
Calling me thy croſs to bear: 
| M 2 


* 


1 
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Thee my heavenly Lord I own, 
Caſt on Thee my mournful care; 


By my boſom-friend diſtreſt, 
In thy ſovereign will I reſt, 


Perſecution for thy ſake 

Strengthen'd by thy grace t' endure, 
No complaint to man I make; 

Find in God my refuge ſure ; 


| Confident, thy pity hears, 


Counts my ſupplicating tears, 


Still mine eyes for Him o'erflow 
Whom Thyſelf haſt join'd to me: 
Partner of my weal and woe, 
Can I his deſtruction ſee ? 
Sec his ſoul inſenſible 
Madly ruſhing down to hell ? 


Summon'd to thy judgment-ſeat 
{Who the dreadful thought can bear!) 
Muſt we in thy preſence meet, | 
Meet to part for ever there ? 


Muſt he then receive his hire, 


Curſt into eternal fire? 


God of love, his doom prevent, 
Lengthening out his gracious day: 
Give the rebel to relent, | | 
Force his ſtubborn heart to pray : 
Pray Thyſelf-that he may live: 
Slay him firſt; and then forgive. 


6 Let him now uncloſe his eyes, 


Turn'd from Satan's power to Thee, 
See th' Atoning Sacrifice, 

Hear the blood that pleads for me; 
Pleads for both, that fav'd by grace 
Both may ſee thy Glorious Face. 


* 
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For an unconverted Wife. 


1 RESTORER of the ſinſick race, 
Thy balmy power exert, 
And turn by unreſiſted grace 
My dear companion's heart: | 
One fleſh whom Thou haſt made of two, 
For thy own nature's ſake, 
In proof that Thou art good and true,) 
In Thee one ſpirit make. 


2 In every hour of near acceſs 

I bear her to the throne, 

And wreltle on, till Thou impreſs 
On her thy name unknown: 

An intereſt.if in Thee I have, 
And feel thy. Spirit's life, 

O let the faithful huſband ſave * 
The unbelieving wife. 


3 Inſtrutt me, Saviour, when to yield 
With mitigated zeal, 
And when by true affection ſteel'd 
To ſtand invincible : 
Arm'd with the meekneſs of my Lord, 
The wiſdom from above, | 268 | 
Give me to win without the word, | F 
And conquer her by love. 4 


4 Thy boundleſs charity divine 
Into my boſom breathe, 
And gladly I my life reign, 


To ſave her ſoul from death ; 


Give up my reſidue of days, 
That ſhe may hve forgiven, 

And run with joy tlie Chriſtian race, 
And follow me to heaven. 


M3. 


F 


CXXX. 
For an undutiful Son. 


1 FATHER of everlaſting grace, 
Who haſt the prodigal forgiven, 
Folded me in thy kind embrace, 
And gladdend all thy houſe in heaven; 
Again thy mercy's depths make known, 
And ſave my poor rebellious ſon, 


2 Far from thy family remov'd, 
With eyes of ſoft compaſſion ſee 
A ſoul for ge ſake belov'd, 
And look the wanderer back to Thee, 
Incline his ſtubborn heart to grieve, 
And, when he turns his face, forgive. 


3 I cannot, Lord, of him deſpair, 
Hoping myſelf for final bliſs, 
Truſting in Jefus* blood and prayer, 
That powerful Advocate of his, 
That only ſinleſs Son of thine, 
Who aſks eternal life for mine. 


4 Faith echoes to his prayer above, 
And reaches now thy pitying ear; | 
The rebel ſhall thy mercy prove, 
Adorn'd in the beſt robe appear, 
And ſee his heavenly, Father's face, 
And feaſt for ever onthy Grace: 


CXXVXI. 

For unconverted Relations. 
1 JESUS, I at thy throne appear, | 
For thoſe who have not known thy gracr, 
Io me alas, by nature near, 1 

But far from Thee and righteouſneſs! 
As dead in treſpaſſes to day, F 

As I was yeſterday, they reſt: 
But Thou haſt ſtir'd me up to pray, 
And wilt accept thine own requeſt. 
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2 1 aſk for them the life of faith, 
Who never ſinn'd that deadly fin : 
O could I ſnatch from ſecond death, 
Divinely wiſe their ſouls to win; 
To time my every kind advice! 
Or, if my words they will not hear, 
To ſet my life before their eyes, 
And in thy character appear! 


3 Help me to put thy bowels on, 
From proud contempt and anger free, 
By meekeſt zeal to bear them down, 
By faith, and fervent charity: 
To ſerve, and ſuccour them, and tend, 
For evil benefits return, 
And bear their manners to the end, 
As Thou haſt all my manners borne. 


4 I now for their awakening ſtay, 

And hoping againſt hope abide, 

To ſee them caſt their fins away, 
And fall before The Crucified: 

I truſt thine inſtrument to prove 
For ſaving ſouls redeem'd by Thee : 

But patience firſt and humble love 
Muſt have its perfect work in me. 


CAX XX... 


For a family in want. 


1 FATHER, who knowſt the things we need, 

Before thy children cry, | 
er, Give us this day our daily bread, 
As manna from the ſky, 


2 By Providential Love beſtow'd 
Thy bleſſings we receive, 
And ſatisfied with'ſcanty food: + 
Miraculouſly live. 


1 ¹⁰⁰ 


We live, but not by bread alone, 
ay Without diſtracting care, 
A life inviſible, unknown, 


A life of faith and prayer: 


-4 We on thy only word depend 
Who nathing here -offeſs, 
Reliev'd by the unfailing Friend 
Of indigent diſtreſs. 


5 The Portion of the poor Thou art, 
Who thy. commands obey, 
And truſt Thou never will depart, 

But keep us to that day; 


-& When borne aloft on angels wings 
As Lazarus we reſt, 
Inthron'd with Jefus prieſts and kings 
At heaven's eternal feaſt . 


| OXXXIIs: 
Before Work. 
1 COME, let us anew 
Our calling purſue, . 
Go forth with the ſun, 
And rejoice as a giant our circuit to run: 
Whom Jeſus commands 
To work with-our hands, . 
Obeying his word, 
We aſervice | omen to our heavenly Lord. 


2 While we labour for Him 

And each moment redeem... 

His ſervice we own - | 
Our freedom indeed, and our heaven begun: 2 

If he give us a rale | 6; 6 

We are paid fox our toil, 

If our work He approve, 
is a work of the Lord, and a laboun of. love. 


. 263-3 
3 Our wages are ſure 


Who his burthen endure : 
And we cannot complain 


Of our daily delight as a weariſome pain; 


The labour 1s o're 
And fatigues us no. more 
When a moment is paſt, 


But the bleſſed effect ſhall eternally laſt, 


CXXXIV, 


The Maſter's Hymn. 


1 JESUS, my Mafter in the ſky, 
Govern and guide me with thine eye, 
And teach me to fulfil 
With ſtrict fidelity and juſt, 
The charge committed to my truſt, 
And anſwer all thy will, 


2 Not harſh, imperious, or auſtere, 
But gentle to my ſervants here 
would thy word obey, 
Render to each his lawful right, 
And rule my houſe, as in thy fight, 
With mild paternal ſway. 


3 Toperſons Thou haſt no reſpect: 
And ſhall I ſcornfully reject 
My meane ſt ſervant's plea! 
Is he not (by my Maker made, 
And in the ſacred balance weigh'd,) 
As dear to God as me ? 


4 Brethren in our Creator's eyes, 
I dare not injure, or deſpiſe 
The workmanſhip of God, 
Who me their earthly lord confeſs, 
Heirs of my Saviour's righteouſneſs, 


And bought with all his blood. 
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5 Then let me tenderly intreat, 
And give them what is right and meet;. 
As Thou to me haſt given; 
But make their ſouls = chiefeſt care, 


Their ſouls as in my bofom bear, 
And train them up for Heaven. 


6 1 would in Abraham's footſteps go, 
Inſtruct my houſe their God to know, 
| And walk in all thy ways, 
Till each th' allotted work hath done, 
And waſted to the land unknown. 
Appears before thy face. 


CXXXV. 


1. MASTER ſupreme, I look to Thee 
For grace and wiſdom from above! 
Veſted with thy authority 
Indue me with thy patient love ; 
That taught, according to thy wall . 
To rule my family-aright, 
I;may-th* ed charge fulfil 
With all my heart and all my might. 


2 Inferiors as a ſacred truſt 
I from the Sovereign Lord receive, 
That what is ſuitable and juſt 
Impartial I to each may give; 
Ore'look them with a guardian's eye, 
From vice and wickedneſs reſtrain, . 
Miſtakes or leſſer faults paſs by, 
And govern with a looſer rein. 


3 The ſervant faithful and diſcreet 
Gentle to him, and good, and mild, 
Him I would tenderly intreat, 
Aud ſcarce diſtinguiſh from a child: 


.Fwej. 


Yet let me not "7 place forſake, 
Th' occaſion of his ſtumbling prove, 
The ſervant to my boſom take, 


And mar-him by familiar love. 


-4 Order if ſome invert, confqund, 
Their Lord's authority betray, 
-I hearken to the goſpel-found 
And trace the Providential way, 
As far from abjectneſs as pride, 
With condeſcending 4 : 


* Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
7421 keep the poſt aſlign'd by Thes, 


24 O could I emulate the zeal 


Thou doſt-to thy poor ſervants bear! 
The troubles, griefs, and burthens feel 
Of ſouls intruſted to my care, 
In daily prayer to God commend _ 
The ſouls whom God expir'd to ſave, 
And think—how ſoon my ſway ſhall end, 
And all be equal in the grave? 


___CXXXVI. 
+ HOW ſhall I walk my God to pleaſe, 
And ſpread content and happineſs * 
Gre all beneath my care, 
A pattern to my houſhold give, 


And as a Guardian- angel live, 
As Jeſus“ miniſter ? 


2 The oppoſite extreams I ſee 
Remiſſneſs and ſeverity, 
And know not how to ſhut 
The precipice on either hand; 
While in a.narrow path I ſtand, 
And dread to venture on. 
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Shall I through indolence ſupine 
* Neglect, betray my charge eine | 
My delegated power? _. 
The fouls I from my Lord receive, 
Of each I an account muſt give 
At that tremendous hour. 


4 A lion in — houſe, ſhall I 
My tame inferiors terrify 
By herce tyrannic ſway, 

Deſpotic as an eaſtern prince 
By regal arguments convince, 


Compel them to obey ? 


Of angry man th' impatience proud 
- Works not the 3 b God, 
Nor true reſpett begets: 
Proud wrath can only wrath create, 
And cringing fear and ſmother'd hate 


In ſlaves and hypocrites. 


6 Lord over all, and God moſt high, 
Jeſu, to Thee for help I cry, 
For conſtancy grace, 

That taught by thy good Spirit and led, 
I may with confidence proceed, 
„And all thy footſteps trace. 


o 


O teach me my firſt leſſon now, 
And when to thy ſweet yoke I bow, 
Thy ealy ſervice prove, , 
Lowly and meek in heart, I ſee 
The art of governing like Thee 
Is + - ibs by love. 


CEXXXVII, 


1 I and my houſe will ſerve the Lord, 
But firſt, obedient to his word 
I muſt myſelf appear, 


L. 45 J 
By actions, words, and tempers ſhow 


That I my heavenly. Maſter know, 
And ſerve with heart ſincere, 


a1” 


2 I muſt the fair example ſet, | 
From thoſe who on my pleaſure wait 
gf The {tumblin plock remove; 
Their duty by my Fife explain, 
And {till in all my works maintain 


The dignity of love. 


3 Eaſy to be intreated, mild, 
Quickly appeas'd and reconcil'd, 
| A follower of my God, 
A faint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 
In the celeſtial road. 


4 Lord, if Thou didſt the wiſh infuſe, . 
A veſſel fitted for thy uſe 2 8 
Into thy hands receive; 
Work in me both to will, and do, 
And ſhow them how believers true, 
And real Chriſtians live, 


5 With all-ſufficient grace ſupply, 
4 And lo, I come 10 teſtify NEL EN 
The wonders of thy Name, | 
Which faves from fin, the world, and hell, 
Whole virtue every heart may feel, 
And every tongue proclaim, 


6 A ſinner ſav'd myſelffrom fin; 
I come my relatives to win, 
| To preach ther fins forgiven ; 
Children, and wife, and ſervants ſeize, ' 
And thro' the ways of pleaſantneſs 
Conduct them all to heaven, 
25 N 5 


CXXXVIINL, 


U 


— 


-Hyann for the Head of an unconverted family. 
1 FATHER of earth and heaven, , 


Permit me to complain 
:Of.thoſe thy love to me hath given, 
Who bear thy name in vains - 
As yet I cannot ſee 
The marks of grace Divine, 
Or one of all my family 
Adopted into thine. 


2 Strangers or foes to God, 
Dead, dead in fin they live, | 
And thoughtleſs, with the worldly croud, 
Their hearts to pleaſure give: 
The paths of goſpel-peace 
Alas, they have not known, 
But hate the power of godlineſs, 
And love themſelves alone. 


3 My life of faith and prayer 
As madneſs they condemn, 
My ways ſo ſtritt they cannot bear, 
So contrary-to them : 
"BY counſels they deſpiſe, 
When kindly I reprove, 
- And ſtop their ears, and ſhut their eyes, 
And trample on my love. ; 


4 Day after day I mourn, F 
And wait their change to ſee : 
When wilt Thou touch their hearts, and turn 
The wand'rers back to Thee? | _. 
Mercy on them be ſhow'd 4 
In honour of thy Son ; | 


Nor let them periſh in their blood 
For whom He pour'd his own. 


- CY 
- * * 
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5 Father, for Jefus ſake, 


Thy quickning Spirit breathe; 
And let their . fouls awake, 


Nor ſleep in endleſs death: 


My houſehold-foes convert, 
From Satan's power releaſe, < 


And then permit me to, depart 
In everlaſting 8 


CXXXIX.. * 
The Servant's Hymn. 
r JESUS, the Lord moſt high, 


hy pooreſt ſervant own, 


And give me ſtrength to glorify, 


And ſerve my God alone; 
Inſpir'd with humble fear, 


And N grace, 


My earthly Maſter to tevere, 


2 Thine acceptable will 


(If Thou the power imparts}: 


In his I chearfultyfubfil, | 
And with a fingle heart: 
Not with eye-fervice vain 
A flatter'd worm to-pleafe; 


<7 ? . 


But God, who knows what is in men, 


And all our motives fees. 


3-Whate'er for man I do, 

I do as to the Lord, - 
From God the merciful and true 
Ex pecting my reward: 

And whither bond or free, 


I know, Thou wilt approve, : 


And crown our fervices to Thee 
With thy eternal love, + 
"Ne... 


"CEE. 


CEL. 


is . 0 
10 THAT I always may ' 
My honour'd Mafter pleaſe, 
And his paternal care repay - © 
With faithful ſervices !. < 252 
My ſtudy and delignt © 
With warm, unwearied zeal | 
To do, as in Jehovah's ſight, 
My honour'd Maſter's will. 


2 If thoſe who know not God. 
Their kind reprovers ſpurn, 

Or ſtubborn, petulant, and.loud, _ 
The anſwer prompt return; F 
The chidings of my lorxd 
Let me with awe receive, . 

And wounded by an haſty word 
In modeſt filence grieve. M3 


=> 


3 Harden'd in ſordid ſin, 

The baſeft of the throng, 

By pilfering and purloining mean 
If flaves their maſters wrong x -: -- - 
My conftant care ſhall be 
My faithfulneſs t“ approve, '- ' 

And guard his ſacred property * | 
Whom [I revere and love. 


4% 


4 1 with loving fear 
| y ſimple heart inſpire, e 
So ſhall I ſerve thy ſervant here 
For conſcience, not for hire, | 
In free ſubje&ion hve, | | 
In every thing obey, / + 
And all my recompence receive 1 | 
At that triumphant day! | | 


Fug] 
r 
1 LORD, if Thou haſt on me be Hh 
A maſter, not humane and good, 
But froward and ſevere, 
Aſſiſt the ſervant of thy will 


With grace and wiſdom to fulfil 
The Chriſtian character. 


2 Trampled as dirt beneath his feet. 
O may I quietly ſubmit g 
To all his ſtern decrees, 
Inſults and wrongs in filence bear, 
And ſerve with: conſcientious care 


Whom I can never pleaſe. . 


Under the-gauling iron yoke 
: To Thee — 1 look, 
To Thee in ſecret groan : - 
I cannot murmur or complain, 
But meekly all my griefs ſuſtain: . 
For thy dear {ake alone, 


4 The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 
The griefs I for thy ſake endure 
My crown and joy ſhall be : - 
But all my ſtre of patient grace, 
And all — happineſs... 
Is a free gift from Thee. 


| CXLII.. a 
WIH in the neighbourhood of hell, 
Saviour, am I conſtrain'd to dwell 


Who would be wholly thine, 
Subjected to a furious lord, 


a 


Who heaven provokes at ever word., 
And dares the wrath divine! 
2 A witneſs of his frantic Ways 
His drunken riotous excels, 
Am Ia partner too? 
en. 
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Be mine * are unto Thee: 
hew in this fa 


nd Oy rde 


What thou) thy vant N ww 


3 Muſt I th! infertat lidmdace hee” 
Tormenting to a ſober ear, | 
And not reprove his fir ? 
Words from his ſlaves he cannot brook 
But let him meet my mournful look,” 
And Rand congemn'd Wain. 


4 Him let my blemeleſs bite reprove; A 
My labour of unwearied love, 
My active zeal to pleaſec, 
To Gs his will by day and night, 
As one who in a World of light” 
An heavenly Maſter ſees. 


5 By duteous-and reſpectful awe- 
O might F his attention draw 
To principles unſeen Þ 
A teſtimony from thy foe 
Extort, that thoſe who Jeſus know 
Give all their due. to men. 


8 Thin: kthis waken'd ſoul ariſe;. 
Shake off the chains of vulgar Vice, 
And every {m abhor' 4 

Till pardon makes him truly free, 

Aud turns his heart to ſerve with ms: 


Our dear cer ee Lord. 


ET 


\ 


* SERVANT of Chriſt, on: Him I call 

The help and ſure reſource of all 

His followers in diſtreſs ; 77. 

Saviour, in my defence ariſe; © 

mY ſoul as among lions lies, 
And no deliverance ſees. 


LL FI 
2 Departing from their ſinfulway,, 
I make myſelf the finners prey, 224110 
Provoke the ſons of night 
(While good for evil, | return) = 
To hunt me down with cruel ſcornn. 
And rancorous deſpite, 4 164 


3. Thy confeſſor I ſtand. alone, 
My heavenly. Lord and Maſter own: 
By them alas, denied: 
The alien hoſt is always near, 
Yet cannat I their outrage fear. 
With Jeſus on my ſide. 


4 I cannot haughtily contemn, 
Or once aro myſelf to them, 
Or bitterly reprove 8 
The ſlaves of open wickedneſs ;: 
differ thro” thy: only grace, 1 
And freely pardning love. 


A 


5 Thou know'ſt their-unrelentihg hate, 
Who daily for my halting wait, 
And wiſh my fall to ſee; 
Strike their inſidious malice blind, 
Or let them no occaſion find. 
Except my zeal for Thee, 


6 My zeal be warm, and. wiſe, and meek = 
Inſtruct me, Saviour, when to ſpeak, 
And when in filence ſta , 
That ready to take up my croſs, * 
I never may diſgrace thy cauſe 
I never may Betrag. 
BAS amen ase 1 wig hr 
7 The goſpel-pearl; the truth divine 
I would not, Lord, expoſe to ſwine, 
The myſteries of grace. - {!! 


— 


WELLES 
F men of life and lips impure; -- 


Or tell them of my pardon ſure, 
And perfect holineſs, 


8. No: rather let my actions tell 
That a poor ſoul redeem'd from hell, 
Doth his Redeemer own, 
Fears a forgiving God t' offend, 
Studies to pleaſe ſo dear a Friend, 
And lives for Him alone. 


9. My life, a copy fair from thine, 
Muſt in the eyes of ſinners. ſhine, . 
If Thou thine arrows dart, 
Thine old rebellious foes ſubdue, _ 
Convert them imo ereatures new, 
And reign in every heart. 


10 Jeſus, I will not let thee go, 
Till Thou to theſe thy mercy ſhow, - 
And made the ſons of 
Their dear Redeemer they proclaim, 
Obtaia-ſalvation in: thy name, 
And pardon in thy blood, 


CXLIV,. 
i WITH abelieringanaier bleſt, 


| His equal in the Saviour's eyes, 
His brother in the Lord confeſt. 

Shall I negle& him, or deſpiſe? 
Forget the difference of eſtate, 


And ſcorn at his commands to bow, 


As high and low, as-ſmall and great 
Were all upon a level no-! 


2 Rather I wanna warmer zeal. 
Cladly perform 2 "x; "1 


And love m Cod is pleas d to-love, 


('1g8t]; 


Worthy. of double honour deem 
The heir of joys: that never end, 


And ſerve and cordially eſteem „ 
Whom Jeſus deigns to call his . 


'y 


3 Giver of all good gifts, on m; 
On all Who bear the yoke beſtow * - 
The wiſdom, and humility, = 
- © Our ſtation and ourſelves to know; : 
Our maſters to obey, aud prizes! 7 517 42 5 
Leſt failing in allegrance here, TOTES 
We force the world with taunting eries 
To aſk, Is this your 8 | 7 - 


4 If ſtubborn, inſolent, and proud: * 
We tempt ev'n heathens to exclainy 
And urge the ſacrilegious croud - + - | 
To vilify the Chriſtian name: 
The faith which ſuch as you profeſs. 1 
Muſt error, or impoſture be, 201 
A meer pretence for idlenefs, © 7 4h 
Or cover for hypocriſy. 19747 12% 


02 


5 But if the goſpel we obey 
Our will to God and man reſign, 
All honour to our. maſters pay, . 
And worſhip only not Ons ; 3 
His unconteſted witneſſes 1 
We praiſe the dodtrine of « our ed. 9 
Prove to their hearts the truth of grace, _— 
And ſinners fave e the word. 


| CALV. , 
AP <7 WEE - 2 
arent” 5 Prayer. a a 
1 O never let my children livne 7 7 
The devil's to become, . 


Their God by wickedneſs to grieve,. . 
Their ſubſtanee to conſum e: 
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Far from thy family to rove, 
The tempter's eaſy prey, | 
And forfeit thine eternal love, 
And caſt their ſouls away. 


2. Rather permit them to expire 
6 * li 1 morn, ; 
join them to the virgin-quire,. - 
The church of the A BW * 
Before thy ſtatutes they forſake, 
Allow my juſt requeſt, 
And thro' 2 ſus take 
The infanta to thy bre 


9 My faireſt proſpects I fore | 
So Tho ith, ſafety * 
And e'er they good or evil know, 
: The innocents releaſe: 
alk as with my parting, breath, 
To each alleged be ” | 
An holy life, or early death: 
But which 1 leave to Thee. 


ext v. 
To be ſuti at the Tes Table. 


1 HOW happy are we 
Wo ͤ in 1 agree | 
To expett his return from above! 
Moe ſit under our vr, 
And delightfully join 
In the praiſe of his excellent love. 


2: How pleaſant and ſweet 
(In his name when we meet) 

R his fruit to our ſpiritual taſte ! 

We are banqueting here 

On angelical chear,, 
And the joys that eternally laſt. 


L 455 J 
3 Invited by Him, 
We drink of the ſtream 
Ever- flowing in bliſs from the throne; 
Who in 'Felus believe 
We the Spirit receive 


That proceeds from the Father and. Son. 


The unſpeakable grace 
0 He obtaln d for — race; 
And the Spirit of faich He imparts: 
Then, then we conceive 
- How in heaven they live 
By the kingdom of God in our hearts. 


5 True believers have ſeen 
The Saviour of men, 
As his head He on Calvary bow'dz 
We ſhall ſee Him again, 
When with all his bright train 


He deſcends on the luminous cloud. 


6 We remember the word 
Of our crucified Lord, 
When he went to prepare us a place, 
„I will come in that day, 
And tranſport you away, 
And admit to a fight of my Face.“ 


7 With earneſt deſire 
| After Thee we aſpire, 
And long thy. appearing to ſee; 
Till our ſouls Thou receive 
In thy preſence to live, 
And be perfectly happy in Thee, 


8 Come, Lord, from the flies, 
And command us to rife 
Ready made for the manſions above; 
With our Head te aſcenq, 
| And eternity ipend ht 
Ina rapture of heavenly love. 
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Morning Hymn. 


1 MY God, Thou art in Jeſus mine, 
And early will J ſeek thy face, 
A ſlave redeem'd by blood Divine, 
A ſinner ſav'd by pardning grace, 


2 Preventing the firſt dawn' of day 
I lift my joyful heart and eyes, 
And call'd by love my, yows to pay, 

Preſent my morning ſacrifice, 


g Thanks be to God inthron'd above, 

| Who did to man ſalvation bring: 

Thy riches of redeeming love 
Let angels and archangels ſing. 


4 Worthy the Lamb extol'd to live, 
Whoſe lite to ranſom ours was given: 
Jeſus, the homage due receive, 
The utmoſt praiſe of earth and heaven. 


5 God over all for ever bleſt, 
Giver of every gift and grace, 
Redemption ſhines above the reſt, 
And challenges my endleſs praiſe. 


6 Fountain and root of all beſide 
Redemption in the duſt Io n, 
And ſuffering. with the Crucifed ._ 
Ariſe the partner of thy throne. 


7 Ev'n now I taſte the raptures there, 
Amidſt the Church of the firft-born, 


Redeem'd from earth, my Lord declare, f 


And ſhouting to thine arms return. 


b * 
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8 I ſee thoſe outſtretch'd arms of love, 

+ Thoſe arms me 2 the tree! 

I ſee my place prepar d above, | 
And bols my head, to reign with Thee! 


CXLVHI, 
For One retired into the country. 
: MERCIFUL God, what haſt Thou done 
For a poor fojourner, . + 
How ſtrangely drawn and led me on 
To ſeek ſalvation here?: 
Here in the ſolitary ſnadle 
I ſeek the things above, 
In deep diſtreſs implore thine aid, 
And languith for thy love, 


2 Thou, only Thou canſt ſooth my grief, 

And calm my troubled breaſt. 
Afford the permanent relief, 
The true jnternal reſt ;: 
Th' irreparable lofs repair, 
And draw th'invenom'd dart. 

And ſhut the world of ſin and care 
Out of my peaceful heart. V 


= - 


: 


g Sorrow and fin are chas'd away, 15 | 
Whene'er thy love appears, 


o 


: 


The gloom it brightens into day 


bree . 21 

And dries the mourner's tear: 

It makes a wounded ſpirit whole, | 
Pours in the balm * a 

And whiſpers to mine inmoſt ſoull 
Ihe pard'ning God is thins! “. 


4 Come then, thou univerſal God, 
And bid my heart be till, n e 

And let me meet thee in the wood. 
Or find thee on the hill: 
=, 


_ 
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My ſoul'to nobler proſpects raiſe, 
My largeſt views extend © 


Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace, 
Where pain and death ſhaHl end. 


5 Lead to the ſtreams of paradiſe 
My raptur'd ſpirit lead, 
And bidthe tree of life ariſe 
- And:flouriſh o'er my head: 
Place me by faith on Piſgah's top 
The antepalt to prove, 5 
And then receive thy ſervant up 
- To ſee thy face above. OTA 


CxIIxX. 
Another. 


1 HENCE, lying world, with all thy care, 
With all thy ſhews of good or fair, 
Of beautiful or great! 1 
Stand with thy ſhghted charms aloof, 
Nor dare invade my peaceful roof, | 
Or trouble my retreat. 


2 Far from thy mad fantaſtic ways, 
I here have found a reſting place 
| Of poor wayfaring men; 
Calm as the hermit in his grot, 
I here enjoy my happy lot, 
And folid pleaſures gain, 


3 Along the hill or dewy mead 
In ſweet forgetfulneſs | tread, 
Or wander thro' the grove, 
As Adam in his native feat, 
In all his works my God I meet 
Ihe object of my love. 


1 


41 ſee his beauty in the flower; 


=o ſhade my walks, and deck my-bower,- | 


His love andiwiſdom join: { 
H im in the feather'd quire Thear, | -: 
And own, while all my ſoul is ear, 

The muſic is divine! 


5 In yon unbounded plain I ſee 
A ſketoh of his immenſity 
Who you theſe ample ſkies, 


Whoſe preſence makes the happy place, 


And opens in the wildernefs 
A blooming paradife. 


6 O would he now himſelf impart;- 
And fix the Eden in my Heart 
The ſenſe of fin forgiven, 


How ſhould L then throw off my load, | 


And walk delightfully with God, 
And follow Chriſt to heaven! 


| CI. 
Written in Uncertainty, 
1 TO what am I reſerv'd Great God, 
The council of thy will diſplay, 


Nor let me underneath the load 
Of anxious doubt for ever ſtay. 


2 Thou ſeeſt I cannot journey on, 


Fill thou the lingring cloud remove, | 
And make the deſtin'd action known, 
And lead me by the fire of love. 


3 My every choice, deſire, deſign. 
I now implicitly ſubmit, 

My will is faxt to follow thine,. 
And lies indifferent at thy feet. 


0 2. 


1 
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4 Parties and ſeQs'I now forego, | N“ 

From all their ſchemes and fyſtems free: 
After the fleſn no more 1 know | 

Thoſe deareſt ſouls Thou gav'ſt to me. 


5 Loos'd and detach'd1 ceaſe from man, 
Opinions, names are clean forgot, 
This all my aim, and all my plan, 
To do, and be—-] know not what. 


6 But wilt Thou not at laſt appear, 
Make darkneſs light before my face, 
And crooked ſtrait, and doubtful clear, 
And ſhew, and ſhine on all my ways? 


Who on thine only truth depend, | 
Who Thee mine only Maſter own, 
To me Thou wilt thy Spirit fend, 
And govern me Thy elf alone: 


8 Thy wiſdom and thy power ſhall join 
effectuate what thy love decrees, 
My work, and place, and friends aſſign, 
And crown the whole with full ſucceſs. 


a 3 T 
1 MY God and Lord, thy counſel ſhew, - 
What wouldſt thou have thy ſervant do 
Before I hence depart ? | 
How ſhall I ſerve thy church, and where? 
The thing, the time, the means declare, 
And teach my liſtning heart. 


2 Thruſt out from Them 1 ſerv'd fo long, 

I dare not ſtrive againſt the wrong, 
But ſilently reſign e ce 

The charge I never could forſake, 

And give my deareſt children back 

| fato the hands divine. 
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3 Where firſt L preach'd the word of grace, 
If now Thave no longer place, 
By my own fleſh unknown, 
Thy ſecret Hand in all I ſee, 


Thy will be done, whate'er it be, 72 
Thy welcome will be done. 


4 Free for-whate'er thy love ordains, 

I offer up my life's remains 
To be for Thee employ'd :- 

My little ſtrength can little do, 

Yet would I in thy ſervice true, 
Devote it alłto God. 


5: Wilt Thou not, Lord, my offer take? 
Canſt Thou in helpleſs age forſake 

The creature of thy will ? _ 
My ſtrength is ſpent in the beſt cauſe: 
Thy zealous meſſenger | Was; 

I am thy ſervant ſtill.. 


6 Maſter, be Thou my might, my mouth; 
And:ſend me forth to north or ſouth, 
| To fartheſt eaſt or weſt 
Be Thou my Guide to worlds unknown : - 
Reſt to my fleſh I covet none, | 
But give my ſpirit reſt. 
7 My reſt on earth to toil for Thee, 
My whole delight and buſineſs be 
To miniſter thy word, 
For Thee immortal ſouls to win, 
And make the wretched-{laves of ſin 
: The freemen of my Lord, ' 


1 ouly languiſh to decreaie fe 0 \ 
In MR; name, ; 
r ee 


Witneſs and 1777 of peace 


— 
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I only live to preach thy death, 
5 And ag ubliſh with my lateſt breatb 
he glories of the Lamb. 


CL. 


10 Thou, with whom unfelt, unſeen, 
Still in the deſart 1 abide, 
Look thro! the lowring cloud between, 
And Jew Thyſelf my gk Gangs. 


2 Out of the fire of chaſtning love. ae 
Send forth one kind inſtructive ray, 
And give the s ar to remove, 


And kindle rknes 1 1nto day. »% 


3 Till Thou thy ſecret will declare, . 


And ſhine in pute, e = 
J groan with all thy church to 


The burthen of incumbent night. 


4 For, Thee, not without hope, we mourn, 0 
For Thee in calm ndence wait, 
Aſſur'd Thou wilt at laſt return, * 


And raise us to our firſt e 


5 The dark apoſtacy ſhall wed. 
The Babel of religions ceaſe, 
The Church ſhalt with her Head e ; 
And quit this howling wilderneG; | 


6 Shall yet again thy tokens ſee, . : 
Behotd:thy,glorigus preſence ſhine, | . 


And prove, from 1 _ doubt ſet e 8 
The good the perteRt wall divine. 


7 That God-reveakiny Spirit of grace i 
Thou wilt 1 fulpeſs give, 


And never more conceal thy face, 
And never more thy * leave. 


; , 
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8 Butwho the kingdom ſhall behold, Fee] 
| Who, when the Lord doth this, hall live? 


I will come back (my heart He told) 
* And Thee unto:myſelf receive. 


9 Sobe it, O my God, my Lord, 
In whom 1 ' Redfaltly confide,” 
I truſt the ſure inſpoken word, | 


And patient by thy croſs abide. 


10 For all who thine ; pearing _ * 
For me Thou haſt prepar'd a place, 
And I ſhall meet thee from above, 
And I ſhall ſee thy; open face. 


1 Whether thy will ordain my ſtay 
; To ſee thy general kingdom come; 
Or ſnatch me 8 the evil day, 1 
And take my gaſping ſpirit dame * 


12 7 if with my Rell balns' $1. 
e to ſhare the goſpel-feaſt 
But happier ſtill, if now 2 Ja 7 97 
I find my everlaſting Reſt. 


Wherefore with meekeſt awe to Thee 

My time, my life, my all LHleave,' | » 
Eternal Wiſdom chuſe fr me, 

And when, and 28 T hou wilt, receive. 


14 Or come in perfekt light and love, 


To me, to all thy people given, 
Or come thy ſervant to remove, 


And take me to Thyſelf 3 


CLIN, 


8 foe $6224 | 

10 MIGHT the love af Jeſus: - A 
That —ʒ̃ 
Incompatably precious, 6 'L (4-2 
My — n 


hh. „ — 


(ey 


From every earthly paſſion, / 
- __ | From every ſin to part, 
"That God and his ſalvation 


May take up all my heart. 


2 O woud'ſt Thou, Lord, diſcover- 
Thy bleſſed ſelf to me, f 
My ſoul” s eternal Lover, . 
As bleeding on the tree; 
Hor my offences bleeding, 
Cruſh'd with the general load, . 
. Vet kindly intercedin 
bs For thoſe that ed his blood! vo 


3. The ling . 
Of faith divine I want, 
To ſee Thee in that hour, 


And hear thy laſt complsint, 
By helliſh toils o'retaken 

To hear th* Immortal groan. 
Why hath'my God farſaken 

His dear, expiring Son? 


\ 


4 Let - bowels move Thee > 
e faith of God t' impart: 
I.cannot, cannot love. thee, .. / 


Till Thou conſtrain my heart 
To fleſh the ſtony turning * 


Till Thou th 2 2 ee * 
And then in bliſsful mourning : 


 ]-weep my life at 


CLIV. 


1 JESUS, the fame Of thy great — * 
My ſinſick ſoul allures: 
Still in every age the ſame, 


I hear, its virtue « cures. 


- 
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2 With humble fear I now draw . 


In my forlorn condition, 
Thy balfamic words to hear, 


And prove thee my Phylician. 4 


3 In complicate Diſtreſs I wait 
My Plague no more concealing : 
Pity my forlorn eſtate, 
And ſhew thy power of healing. 


4 The leproſy That cleaves to me 
Thine only touch can cure; 
Sin before thy touch ſhall flee, 
And leave my con ſcience; pare: 


5 Throughout my veins A fever reigns 
Of pride and fierce deſire: 
Let thy love remove my pains, 
Andquench this he * Bre. 
6 Of creature bliſs My Fan ib 
. Rapacious above mealure ; 
Heal this dropſical diſeaſe, 
WT thirſt of praiſe and pleaſure. 


7 Benumb'd by fin J long have been, 


As paſt all ſenſe of feeling: * 131 


Cure the palſy, Lord, within, 
Thy hidden life revealing. 


8 An iſſue fout Hath filled my ot 


With pain and deſperation, 
But thy word ſhall make me whole. 
With ſenſible ſalvation. | 


2 Now then exert thy gracious art, 
To firith my diſtreſſes, 
Drive the legion from. my. heart 
Of devils and diſeaſes. 


: 
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10 O that J might Rive my fight. 
Thro' thine almighty power! 
Turn my darkneſs into light, 
And now my faith reſtore.” 


11 Helples and lame in ſoul I amy. 
| ut let thy grace be given, 
I thro? virtue of thy Name 


Shall leap, and fly to heaven. 


12 Speechleſs am I, Till thy. kind figh- 
From this dumb fiend deliver; 
Then my Lord, my God I cry 
"200 ſing, bas ſhout "et ever! 


CLV.. 


1 WHAT ſhall I do to love Thee 
f Who lov'ſt my ſoul ſo well? 

Saviour, will nothing move thee 
Thy goodneſs to reveal?” 

Without the revelation | 
So dearly purchas'd I 

In finalcondemnation- 

Muſt fink, deſpair, and die. 


2 Wretched; and miſcrable, 28 237 4 
Naked, and poor, and blinds. 
| Thou know ſt me quite unable 
| Thy precious love to find, 
Unleſs, my heavenly Lover, . 

The e ble leeding 3 
Thou in my heart diſcover, 

And ſhew:-Thylelf to me. 


3 The cauſe of my ſalvation 
Muſt all in Thee be found:; 
Stir up thy own compaſſion, 


And let thy bowels ſound: 


5 11 


| 
P 
s 
: 
: 
s 
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I faint, for merey crying 
As with my lateſt groan, 
I in my blood am dying 
Por whom Thou pour'd(t thine own. 


4 O by thy bloody offering 
By all thy pangs redeem 
A ſinful ſoul from ſuffering - 
That puniſhment extreme: 
Unworthy of thy favour, _ 
The vileſtof the race, 
Undone, undone for ever, 


If baniſh'd from thy de 


4 


5 From Thee I muſt be driven . 1 eras 
Io chat infernal grave, 
Unleſs thy love be given 

The ſinner here to ſave: 
Thy love alone can part me 

From every ſin abhor'd, 
Into a faint convert me, 45 


A tranſeript of 1 my Lord. 


6 6 Thy love ſo ſtrong and fervent | 
To this poor ſoul is vain, * 
- Unleſs Thou help thy ſervant . 
To love my God again : 
Th' ineſtimable bleiFn 
For thy own ſake ts 
While peace and joy unceaſing 
My loving heart or ene. 


7 Th' affectionate ſenſation 
If Thou haſt bought for me, 
Of thy myſterious paſſion 
The end accompliſh'd ey FRE 45 
Fulfil my ſole deſire 3 | 
Thy hidden love to taſte, | 
And then my foul require, 
And let me breathe my laſt, 


* 9 


10 GOD of 3 Une an 
O God that hear'ſt the prayer, 


| All this mountain load remove, 
All this world ot cure. | mg" . 


2 The cauſe expreſs of my len 
I own with gnef and anguiſh ; 1 
Still for want of pardning W 
For want of faith I languiſh, 1 4D 
Thou God unknown, For whom 1 0 
In endleſs lamentation, | 
Wilt Thou fuffer me to moan, ' 
And die without falyation 7 


— 


4 O when ſhatl 1 With rapture cry 
Thy, ſervant hath found favour, _ * 
Thee my Lord I magnify, 
| Tj Joy in Thee my Saviour. | 
5 For this I pant, Athirſt and faint, 
And cry in pain unceaſing 
: Give the 6nly good I want, 
Give the goſpel- bleſſing. 


6 Now let me ne The grace below 
To all believers given, 15 
Bid me feel thy love, and go 
* * e to "heaven. 


* 


| Cl. vnn. 


1 DELIGHT, and ſofteſt mpathy, 
My faithful heart divide, 
When I behold the ſhameful tree 
Where my Beloved died! 
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. look on Him whoſe blood EY 

| And beats me up to God; © (.. 
TI look—ant while the fountain bas, 
My tearsinicteaſe the nod. 


2 I want to 2 fea of tern 
oo pr to — bk 
In view of him, Whoſe Form . 
By my offences torn: 
My fins have done th' atrocious deed, : 
Have caus'd the killing ſmart, - 225 
And iert d his ſoul, and made him bees 
The balm that breaks my heart. 


3 His precious blood both wounds — 
When faitly the balm applies) 
| My peace reſtores, my pardon . 
My nature ſanctißess 
His precious blood the life inſpires 
Which angels lipe above, 
And fills my infinite deſires, 
And turns me all to love. 


n Rt 
1 ALLowWp to kiſs my Saviour fee, 
I here rejoice and grieve . 
I never can the ſinis ferget e 
Which Jeſus doth 3 | 
Sorrow and joy unſpeakable - - EVI. 
Alternately I prove ö n bf 
And now my baſeneſs I bewail; 
And now admire his love. 


2 O might I thus tio? life temain. 
_ - Delightfully Aittreſt, kf. A. OR 
And ſtill indulge the 3 pan # 
Which tears my y 8 3 _ 

Till He, my heart's' A wp 28 
Reveal'd in heavenly I, -” AR = 

And wipes away theſe blech P | 
By that Extatic 15 11 i 


y 


E. 

10 THAT I could my . receive, 
Who did the world redeem, 

Who gave his life that I might live 

A life conceal'd in Him! ; 
O that I could the bleſſing prove, 

| My heart's extreme I-fite. | 


Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire! | 


2 Jeſus, Thou all-atoneing Lamb, 
How ſhall I plead with Thee 4 
If graven on thy hands J am, | 
For good remember moe: 
If ſtill Thou doſt my tokens bear, 
Thy love to me reveal, 
And liſtning to a ſinner's prayer, 
My preſent pardon ſe 1 al. 


Mercy I aſk to ſeal my peace, 

bs "That kept by 6 's power. 
I may from every evil ceaſe, 

And never grieve Thee more: 
Now, if thy gracious will it be, 

Ev'n now. my ſins remove, 
And ſet my heart at liberty 

By thy victorious love. 


4 In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers, 
Thou pardning God deſcend, _ 
Number me with ſalvation's heirs, 
My fins and troubles end: 
Nothing I aſk, or want beſide, 
Of all in earth and heaven, 
Let me but feel thy blood applied, 
Let me but die ee | 


POLY. 
1 ASK if a.mother's heart is kind 
To her own ſucking child, 


Or my Redeemer mild c 


Then aſk, Is God to love inclin x r 


* p : 


. 
2 A mother may perhaps neglect, | 
And her own ſon forget, 


But Jeſus never will reject 
A ſinner at his feet. 


3 Aſk, if the ſun doth once miſtake 
His true celeſtial road; 
Then aſk, if Jeſus can forſake- 
I he purchaſe of his blood. 


4 The ſun at laſt ſhall loſe his way, 
And into darkneſs fall; 
But Jeſus at that endleſs day 
Shall be our all in all. 


| . - 
1 WITH glorious clouds incompaſt round 
| Whom: angels dimly fee, 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me ? | 
2 Will He forſake his throne above, % 
| Himſelf to worms impart ? 
Anſwer thou Man of grief and love, 
And ſpeak into my heart. 


3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful deſign, 
What meant the ſuffering Son of man, 
The ſtreaming blood divine? 
4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
And live and die below, 
That l may now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? | 


5 Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 
Thoſe wounds which all my ſorrows heal, 


That dear disfigur'd face. | 
6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt 8 
Stand forth a ſlaughter'd Lamb, | 
And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, 
An d tell me all thy name, 
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7 Jehovah in thy perſon bow | 
Jehovah — 4 
And then the pard'ning God poo, 
And feel the blood applied 


8 I view the Lamb in his awn wig 
Whom angels dimly ſee, 
And gaze cranſponed a at we ſight 


Tho all eternity. 
cLxn. 
1 FAIN would], Lord, obtain the grace, 
| Before I hence remove, - 


To ſee a few unruffled days, | | 
And my Redeemer love. | 


2 O might I with thy people bleſt 

, Thy great A aa a 

Anticipate the glorious reſt 
RE it now in Thee. 


g Give e the hidden blifs to feel 
c The heavenly powers to taſte 
Realities invifible, 
And joys that ever laſt, 


4 Eternal life begun below 
I in thy favour: pr ove, 
And all thy gifts Thou doſt beſtow 


By giving. me thy love. 


CLXIII. a 


A Wedding Song. 


> con E, thou evexlaſting Lord, 
= By qur: trembling hearts ador d, 
Come thou heaven-deſcended 'Gueſt, 
Bidden to our marriage fead; 
* eſus, in the midſt appear, 

reſent with thy foLlowers here, 
Grant us the pecuhar grace, 
Shew us all y fniling face, 


* 
2 Now the veil of fin withdraw," 
Pill our ſouls with facred awe, _ 
Awe that dares not ſpeak or move, 
Deepeſt awe of. humble love; 
Love that doth its Lord 'veſory, - 
Ever intimately nigh, ] 
Sees th' Inviſible in Thee, 
Fulneſs of the eit). ys 
g Let on us thy Spixit reſt, 
Enter each devoted breaſt, 
Still with thy diſciples fit, 
Still thy works of grace repeat; 
Now the former wonder-ſhow, 
Manifeſt thy power below, 
Earth] fouls Exalt, refine, 
Turn the water into wine. 

. .4 Stop the hurrying ſpirits haſte 
Chan ge th e ubs Indie we 
Nature into grace improve, 
Earthly into heaven) love: 

Raiſe our hearts to things on high, 
To our Bridegroom in the ſky, 
Heaven our hope, and higheſt aim, 
Myſtic, marriage of the Lamb. 

5 O might each obtain a ſhare, 
Of the pure enjoyments there, 
Now in rapturous ſurprize, 
Drink the wine of 3 
Cry, amidſt the rich r 
Thou haſt giv'n the beſt at laſt, 
Wine that chears the hoſt above, 

The beſt wine of perfect love. 


CELXFY. 
Another, 
1 SING to the Lord of earth'and/fky, 
Who firſt ordain'd the nuptiabtie, ' 
In Eden yok'd the new-made pair, 
And bleſs'd them to cack other there. 


CW | 
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2 Extol the great Jehovah's name, 

W hoſe love from age to age the ſame 
Delights his creature's bliſs to ſee, 
And joys in our proſperity," 5 

3 God of the patriachal race, 3 

He ſtill dire&s us by his grace, © 
Who Iſaac and Rebecca join! W 
He gives us each our mate to find. 

4 He magnified the ſocial ſtate, 
And ſtamp'd our joy divinely great, 
When God appear'd his creature's Gueſt, - 
And Jeſus grac'd a wedding-feaſt, Ts 

5 That everlaſting joy of his, 

Is ſhadow'd by the nuptial bliſs : | 

Heaven is the marriage of the Lamb, | 
And God aſſumes a Bridegroom's name. 
6 Then let us glory in his grace, 

Ang triumph in the Father's praiſe, 

Who made a marriage for his ſon, . 

And ſent him from his boſom down : 


7 Thanks to our heavenly Adam give, 

Who form'd his church the ſecond Eve, 
Produc'd her from his wounded fide, 
And {till rejoices o're. his bride :_ _ 

8 Praiſe to the bleſſed Spirit above, 
Who fills our hearts with ſacred love, 
Our faithful hearts to Jeſus plights, 
And each to each in God unites. 
Praiſe God from whom, &c. 


| CLXV. N £50 l 
On the birth-day of a friend. 
1 COME away to the ſkies, 
My beloved arve, - 5 0 
And rejoice on the day thou waſt born, 
On the feſtival day : | 15 


Come exulting away, 1 A 
To thy heavenly country return, 50% 
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2 We have laid up our love 
And treaſure above, | 
Though our bodies continue below ;. | 
The redeem'd-of the Lord 
We remember his word, 
And with ſinging to Sion we go. 


3 With ſinging we praiſe 
The original grace 
By our heavenly Father beſtow'd,. 
Our being receive 
From viebdanty; and live 


To the honour and glory of God. 


4 For thy glory we Are, 
Created to ſhare ; 
Both the nature and kingdom dene 
Areated again, | 
"” - That our ſouls may remain 
In time and eternity thine 
5 With thanks we approve 
5 The defig n of thy love: | 
Which hath 852 us, in Jeſus his name, 
So united in heart, : 
That we never can part, 
TM we meet, at the feaſt of the Lamb. 


6 There, there at his ſeat 
We ſhall ſuddenly meet, 
And be parted in body no more,. 

We ſhall ſing to our lyres 
With the heavenly, quires, , 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 


7 Hallelujah we ſin ng 
To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat; 
To the Lamb that was Hain 
Hallelujah again 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his "3 | 


- 
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8 In aſſurance of PIR 
We to Jeſus look up, a 
Till his banner unfurl'd in the air 
From our grave we doth ſee, 
And ery out IT IS HE, 
And fly up to acknowledge him there! 


5 he 
cLXVI. 5 * 


S GloriaPatri, Ke. 
GLORY to the Paternal God, 
To Jeſus laviſh of his blood, 
God over all ſupreme in power and grace; - 
And God the Holy Ghoſt with n ardors. 


I praiſe. 
Sing all on earth like thoſe.on high, 
Let ſaints and angels magnity- - 


One undivided. God in perſotis tes, 
And lengthen out ann wall "tefiiity: 15 


bs * 9 — RAE „ 
| TH TANKFUL the Father's grace wes OWB 7 
\ Jehovah's Fellow and his Son, 
With God the Holy Ghoſt adore, 
One glorious God in perſons three, 
All honour we aſcribe to Thee, 
As always was, and is, ws ſhall be 6yermoge?: 


* 


